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A Catalogue of ſuch things as hath 
bene publiſhed by James Sherley 


Gent, 


4 Naytof. 

Witty Faire one. 
Bird in a (age. 

Changes, or Lope in a 4 Masi. 

Grateful Servant. 

Wedding. 

Hide Parke. 

Young Admirall, 

Lady of Pleaſure. 

Gamſter. 

Example. 

Dukes Miftreſſe. 

Ball. 

Chabot Admiral of France. 

Noyall Mafter. 

Schoole of Complements, 

Contention for Honour and Riches. 

Triumph of peace, a Maſque. 

Maides Ne venge. 8 


Humorous (ourtier. 
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Contarmi 


Depa⁊ i, a young fooliſh lord 
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The Actors names. 


Depaxxt. 
Orfeolloan humorous Lord. 


Volterre 85 Vene 


Giotto, a cunning Court fav voufite. 
The Dutche / e. 
Laura, a young gentle woman 
great in favour. 
Carintbha, wife to Contarini. 


Dandalo, ſervant to ( vntarini. 


Criſpino, ſervant to Depa xi. 
Sanc ho ſervant to Or ſeollo. 
Officer, 
Fer pants. 
Attendants. 


Omachio, an old Lord, Vnckle to 
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Enter Volterre,Orſeollo, 


Volterre. 
ö Emember where you are, 
28) Or/, That ever man 
= Should be ſo dull of ſoule to love a woman; 
Vol. What in the name of fury hath made 
An enemy to that ſexe, upon what Lady 

Falſe beyond Cre ſſida, didſt thou looſe thy patience? 

Finde it againe for ſhame,thou wert not borne 

A woman hater, - 

Or/, No, I thanke heaven 

My mothers dead, and all my ſiſters, L 
| Had contention in my nature, when 
| They were alive, but tye of blood prevail'd 

Againſt my diſpoſition, I confefle 

| Inever wiſh'd them dead, 
\ Dol. How hadſt thou beene 


you 


FI WS WE A AY ED 


Alive, but for thy mother e 1832 7 . 1 
13 O7. Thats one reaſon ä * 80 


Should make our love the leſſe to em, they doe 
But bring's acquainted with the world, whichac }. 


. 


Our birth we are afraid of, and grow ole 
3 


-< "RE 8 
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* warhe Hamorow Conrticr, - 


But to repent We are not Gmbrois ſtill, 

Or things loſt in conception, 
Vol, We may | | 

As well condemne our fathers,and declaime 

Gainſt them for our begetting, come Orſeolle, 

Deſiſt to be a Satire, l hope you wod not | 

The Dutcheſſe ſhould heare this;colle your ſel fe 

Tou are ith preſence, put on a {ſmooth face 

And ſpeake Court language, let me counſell you 

To ſoftneſſe; what a Courtier and ſo rugged ? 

Princes they ſay have many cares, and tis 

not lefle then treaſon, in a womans court 

To be lo violent againſt em, the ſe 

Hangings may eveidrop us. 

3 Orſ. Let em, let em, 

May be cwould move the Dutcheſſe to exempt me 

From my attendance; and ſhe knew my minde 

She would allow me 4 writ of eaſe, leaſt I 


' Infe her Court with railing gainſt her ſexe: 


T'de rather heare a mandrake, then let in 
The noiſe of womenz heaven that I might never 
Converſe with any. 

Dolt. Thou wilt never marry. 

Orſ. Marry? Ile firſt engender with a Viper, 


Were there but one woman alive, and but 


By knowing her, no hope to ſtocke the world 
Agen, Ide geld my ſelfe. 

Volt. Pitty thou ſhouldſt . 
Marty, to get a ſonne that ſhould bẽ like thee; 
Take heed leaſt women for this bitterneſſe 
Make thee not firſt an Eunuch, but we ha loſt 
Our firſt diſcourſe, thy paſſion like a ſtorme | 
Hath quite tranſported us, from the Duke Foſcars, 
That hath now left us, let's | 
A cold ſute with the Datchefle, 

Orſ. If I ſtay 
J ſhall talke treaſon, a cold ſute? for ever 
Ke dwell within their marrowes can affect em, 


He 


The Humorous Courtier. 
He was too worthy on her 4s 
Tol, He deſerved, | ad 
I know not what to thinke ont; tis the third 
Prince, that our duties have commended, 
In hope to be made happy with her iſſue « _ 
Nay, nay, have truce a little with thy ſpleene, 


And lets talke wiſely, we ſhall be obſerved; 
I wonder . 


Orſ. So doe I. 
Dol, At what ? 
Orſ. At nothing, 
At a woman, how tis poſſible a man 


Should court and love em ſo, but now I thinlcẽ ont. 
Idoe not wonder. 


Vol. How is this? 
Orſ. They are | 
All Circes,and do ſteale away our ſoules ; - 
They juggle us into ſhapes and puppets lovers. 
Vol. They ha not juggled you me thinkes, 
Enter Contarini, 
Signiour Contarini. | 
Con. Volterre and Orſcolls morrow to ye, 
Y ou heare the newes. 
Foſcari is departed. * 
Tol. Ina miſt, is he not? here's but we three, 
The Dutcheſſe is a ſtrange woman. 
Or. Contarini haſt any other faith, 
Arc they not all ſo Volterye ? 
Thou halt beene a travailer, and converſt 
with the A»tipodes,almolt put a girdle 
about the world, taken dimenſions 
Ot every nature, taſted all aires, and canſt 
Diſtinguiſh em to an atome tell me Signiour 
And be not partiall to the Sex, didſt ever 
V pon thy honour meete with ſuch a creature, 
We here call vertuous woman, are not all 
The ſtocke of em inconſtant ? ; 
Tel. Nay let's ha 


B 2 


; | The Humbrout COnrtier. 
No more inyeRives Signiour Orſeollo | 
Traduce — all for ſome, it muſt be granted. 
Con. They are an excellent creation, though 
Some few decline from vertue, I've a wife, 
Ym but new married neither, yet I dare | 
Boat my opinion. 7 [ 
Or(. Doe not, the Moone | 
Ts yet but ith firſt quarter Contarini, | 4. 
I would endeere my thoughts to thee,and thoy 4 
Wert not marryed, boaſt thy opinion. 1 
Goe ſacrifice to fleepe, why theſe are women 
W ill coſen a ſtrong faith, cuckold their husbands, 
Vet taken in the act perſwade em into ; 
A beleefe they doe but dreame fo, 
Con. Signiour 
are pleꝛſant. 
Dol. Pleaſant | | 
Con, As his gall will ſuffer him, 
He has beene caſting ont up this halfe hourẽ, 
Yet there is-ſome behind ſtill, if you name 
A woman, he takes fire like touchwood, but | 
To the Duke Foſcari. 5 
Or/, Thave it, 
Vol. What? ith 
Orſ. Yetalke Dake Foſcari. 
Con. We doe. 
[ Orſ. ha the cauſe he went away ſo foone. 
Vol. Prethee enrich our knowledge, why ? 
| Orſ. I honour him. 
| Con, So we doe all. 
| Orſ. Ne is a brave Duke, a man, | 
; And in that, more then all his titles make him, 
Some eaſie natures would ha lanpuiſhed for hor, 
And ha beene paler then ye meane, with watching 
. Diltilled the ir btaige, ty red. yea ſome to ſerme 


— co ae I 5-0” 


| Comit Idolatry, given her ves, 7: 
„ And changed em to her motion; in euch window. 
Beſcratching with ſome Diamond her name, 


The Humorous Conrtiere © 


And warmeit ſo with kiſſes till it thaw 
The very glaſſe, which weepes it ſelfe away 
In pitty of the dotage,beene content 
To ha worne their youth away in expectation; 
This Prince was wiſer, he left Farms to 
Behold a creature was cride up,the miracle 
Of nature, a new ſtarre like Cafropess 

That drew the eyes of Italy, and left em 

Fixt in the admiration, but he needing : 
No Jacobs ſtaffe to take the height, and looking 
With a true eye upon this wounder, faund 
She was a woman, nothing but a woman, 
His wiſdome quickely taught him to returne 
Aſham'd of his credulity. 

Vol. He's mad, | 8 
What a wild paſſion like a torrent, beares him 
Againſt the women, tis well your hate 
Points at the generall, one womans anger 
Would checke your forward elſe 
Contayim, _ | F | | 

Con. I darẽ not hẽare him talke more, we ſhall be 
Held cheriſhers of his railing humour, in, in, 
Prethee lets leave him. fi {7 7 

Dol. Why Signiour, are you ſo tranſported 
Yau have not power enough to ſeeme calme, 
I hat doſt at Court? ol 

Orſ. Not cringe as you, and adore the nods = 
Of painted Ladies, weary my hamimes to anſwer 
Madams balfe curſies, I neere come to Court 


But to defend me from it. 
Bo. Ha? | - a 
Orſ. The truth is, = 8 
I would be faine diſchurged, tis a hell to me, 2 


There are ſo many wormed in twould the Dutcheſſe 
Would baniſh me into ſome Wilderneſle, 
I ſhould indure the beaſts though they de vou d me, 
I hate no monſters but the Harpies. 

Con. Why o 
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6 The Humirbue Conntier; 


Toexchange her dull Virginity tor Marriage ; 


ene 


" Or/, Harpies have womens faces Contarini, 
Yetnow I thinke Volterre I have heard 

There's another feminine murderer 

Cald the Hiena, that invites men forth 

To be devourdʒ y ave heard how the Egyptian 


- Crocadile weepes, when death it ſelte lies bathing 


Witbin her teares, thinke but upon women 


And tell me which I Chould avoidefirt. 


Enter Comachia, Giotto. 
Com. I ſce a merit nigh, and I hope 
You will deſerve the favour, we are not 
Wont to admit of ſervants neere their perſon, 
Without more caution. 
E. Gio. It makes my bond 
Of duty and obſervance greater. 
Con. My Lord Comac hio. 
Com, Let me employ ſome of your care upon 
My Nephew, ſomething you may adde 
To improve him, you ſhall till no barren ground, 
Though he reward you not with fruitefulneſſe, 
I ſhall have power to make you thinke your ſtudics 
Well * 
Gio, Your compaſſe I ſhall ſaile by. Exit 
Com, Contarini hows the day? * 


Dol. Nat earl7). 21 
Com, Signior rſeollo jl know what cloud 
Muffles your thoughts. 0 3 


Cox, He is conſtant to his humour. | 
Com, Not the Dutcheſſe, come faith yet Orſeollo, 
We ſhall intreate you joyne with us to the Dutcheſſe. 
Orſ. Yes, hej 48 Exit. 
Vol. So, ſo, he would but trouble us. 
Com. My Lords, we muſt be circumſpect, 
We are not to negotiate a deſigne 
That lookes but at the profit of one man: 


The Dutchy calls to owne it, all our cares 


You know have met, that we might move the Dutcheſſe 


Foſcari 


Foſcari whom our ambition pointed ar, is loſt 
And he in ſome diſguſt gone hence. 
Dol. I feare ſo. ILY 
Com, His violent departure gives us more 5 
Then jealouſie, we muſt ſollicite her, 
But ſo as ſhall become our duties, and 
Expreſſe our knowledge of her great ſoulẽ 
And pregnant wit. 
Con. She enters ſignior ( om«chia,tis refer'd 
To your delivery, 
Enter Dutcheſſe, Laura, Attendants, _ 
Datch, Comachio f we have no knowledge of thy age, 
But what thy wiſdome and experiencedoth 
Diſcover, i'ſt not troubleſome, t attend 
A young Court ? | . 
Com, Your grace ſo deſires my duty, that I 
Delight in ſervice, _ 
'  Datch. Contarini i th mornings eye, reveales 
More youth, then he did by Hymens tapers; 
Lookes younger then when we call him Bridegroome? 
Cenſure him Lauras. ſhe ſits, 
Zan, Your Highneſſe knowes he hath a young wife. 
Con, All my uſe of time, is but to perfect 
My obedience to your excellence, 
Dutch. We cheriſh both your loves, and you Volterre 
Are great too within our memory. 
Vol. I ſhall endevour new merits. 
Datch. The cauſe of your attendance now, is knowne 
Erc you deliver it, The departure 
Of the young Duke (our Lover) from our Court 
In ſo obſcure a way, without your notice; 
Our conſent publiſh'd gives you juſt canſe 
Of wonder: yet ſo much y are skil'd both in 
Our ſoule and nature, that no immediate 
Motive of his anger ſhall be laid to 
Our charge; but what you thinke, makes our perſons 
Safe, and great, 


Cer, We come with humble modeſty t'require 
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So much as ſhell concerne our care bot 
Of your gracious ſelſe, and our good Country. 
Fo{ceri, Duke of Parma is a great Prince; 
Feature; a Lady, like your excellence, 

"ro youth and ſtrength may promiſe ĩſſue even 


o a matron. oa OO 
Datch. We know he merits all his praiſe, Proceede 


To what you call your buſineſle. _ 

{om, His Catholicke Majclty did lately by 
His Lirger,urge a title to this Duchy, \ 
And deſire your Counſell, he might be nam'd 
Your.Highneſle next, and law full keire,unleflc 
From your owe perſon, were deriv*d a Prince 
To intercept his hopes, with eaſe, you may 
Conſider, how unkinde our fate will be, 
Beyond his owne naturall ſoile, doth make 
Obedience bondage, | 

Dutch. You have yet hope, tis in my power 
To prevent what you ſuſpect. 

Com. We have, but Time (the enemy to lie. 
And to increaſe) may ſcorne, deſtroy that hope. 
It not for propitious love to us; 


vet for your owne ſake, your glory, haſten 


The cure of theſe our feares : Time is the moth 
Of nature,devoucrs all beauty, when thoſe 


Bright eyes, that governe now with Phabw-like 


Predominance, ſhall yeeld no light anto _ 
That darkened sky (your face) ſome aged mother 
Pround of her fertill wombe, will ſnew you then 
Her off · ſpring. Behold (quoth ſhe) I neede no 
Marble houſe for my fame to dwell in, theſe 

Are my living monuments, but your ſullaine 
Chaſtetie, will not permit your fame t* outlivẽ 
Your breath. 

Dureh. No more Comachio ! theſe are my owne thoughts: 
Shortly you ſhall ſee I am art prevention a 
Ot all danger. 

A. You are my gracious Miſtreſſe. 


\ 
Com, 


The Humbrons Conrtiere 
Com, Yea you ſhall wack diyulgn your er 
If to ſtiſle publike noyſe you reales 
The reaſon ; why Feſcari was not 
Your choy ſe, 200% 
Dutch. Foſcari is aforraigner.; borne in 4 
A climate not ſo temperate as ours: , 2 
And I am yet to know, whether his minde 
Be different from ſuch as pleaſe me here 
At home: forraigne alliance is an old 
Diſguiſe for Sunices hatred: It n the 
Peacefull into a dull ſecurity ; 1000 
Vntill the furious ſinde beſt advantage JH 
To make his anger knowne : then both ate more 
Ingag'd t' inflame, what erſt th one did kindle, 185 
I ſhould ſinne my good Lords, if I did tkinke 
My humillity diforacd my honour, - _ 
When I ſuppos'd my owne Court able to 
Breede a man, fit to mingle blood, even With 
A Princeſſe; ſhould I ſay with mine: whatamaz < | 
Why does it want example, I ſhould not 
Thinke my choyce would much accuſe my eyesif 
Ielect a Lover here: unleſſe ſome C 


Are more deſert-leſle then I am guilty of, Laura 5 
Exeunt Dutche ſe, — 


They firſt gare on one another then walks pp and downe, 
Com, Ioyne to us Oedips, yet we ſhall want TY: 
Helpe t expound this Riddle 5 
Con. A Lover here from her owne Court, ſure ĩt N. 
Muſt be from this number, Signiour Volterre! 1 
Viol. My very good Lord. 
Dos. Vou are the man, the ſtarres dance to. The _ 
Dot practiſe muſicke,only to make you | 
Merry, you are he ſi 
Vel. Who, I my 1 15 they'lebe 
Con. Doe not conceale your ; wanky, 
Your acknowleds t; you er be ialtall'd - 
Ich darke,ſteale titles, without the notice | 170% 3 
Of che Heralds, but noyſe attends honour, rt. 
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Cen. Come, you young men are all temptation; 
You have the purple veines (ſigniour )that ſwell 
With wanton pride, and Ladies judgements are 
Much govern'd by their eyes; w hat grace, what fayour, 
Did the Dutcheſſe lately ſhew you, the more 
T'indeere your duty Fhah? - 

Vol. I want a ſoule (figniour) if ſhe ever 
Honour'd me with any phraſe ; but whats 
V ſuall in her Complement rother Lords. 

Con. Iſt poſſible — £18 
Vol. He has diſcoverd fomewhat that concernẽs 
My joy. Nature needes no excuſe why a 
Dutcheſſe ſhould affect a travail'd Lord; 

You are great too, within our memory. 
Thoſe were her words. hum! 

Com. Signiour Contarini. 

Con. My Lord. ' + 

Com. Yonobſerv'd the Dutcheſſe language? 

Con. Am I not thinking on t? heart, why doe ye 
Interupt me * 

Com. How's this my Lord Volrerve d 

Dol. Your pleaſure frgntour * 

Cem. You have a fortunate skill in tranſlation. 
Of miſterious language: I pray lend me | 
Your cenſure upom the laſt wordscheDurchefle 
Vttered. 7 
Vol. Hahfigmionr d chey concerne not me, l am 
orgotten by my ſtarres, I, Folterre 
Is loſt to all Eyeſight, but his owne: _ 3 

Cam Doe our brames mier this hot weather. Theſe men 
Were heretofore diſereete, and now they talke 
A: if they had no Eyelids, like things that 


* 


Never ſlept, finde the canſe. . Exit: 
ern Quoch ſhe, he lookes younger, chen when hs ſtood... 

By Hymens tapers;good,very good, hve 

O 3 wite,my wie; 
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The Humorow Courtier. 
Dol. I necde a Comment to your words. 


The Humorow Courticr, 
Dol. Since | have travel d, brought from F 1 _ 
Amorous cringe, that ſo inchants Z 


Tis fit I nſe ic often, the tongue 18 
Powerfull too, and I inrich in languages, 


It ſhall be knowne — $442 ee en 
Con. Signionr: Dolterre. . 11. 
Vol. To bring Rexel) in PL Cut char 5 the mays "RC 

Ihave my ſelfe an able chine, and 5 


Can os like a Goate : Brit females call 
A lucky ſymptome Signiour Centarini, 
Cox, Your lop. muſt « excuſe — dh little 
Serious. 
Dol. O for a ſightof Tupiters wardrobe 
That I might immetate the ſhape, in Which 
He courted Diana li! 
Cen. Signiour Volterre. 
Tol. Imy Lord that's my name, Ile goe write 
It ee this buſine ſſe make me forget it. Exit. 
Con. Rebellious blood ! muſt I needs marry ? had 
T but delaid my luſt a month, I might 
Have walted then my ſtrength and nature, to 
A nobler purpoſe : beger Princes, now 
I am in bondage to my marriage vow. Exit. 
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Enter Contarini, Dandals, 


* Wife muſt do'tand then I may efe& _ 
hope with the great Dutcheſlc as ſoone as hẽ 


Cen. 


NMoſt proud 4 Daudalo 


Wheres your Lady. 
Dan. Four Lord ſhip may heare both her voyce and Lars 
Shees in the garden with Reo#o your 
Muſitian. 
Con. Heare, does (he ſo much diſpaire of long life, 
That ſhe need flatter her ſoule to tarry here 


Wirth ſoft Ayres, and wanton Muſicke. 
C 2 Dad, 
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Puzle thy conſent at firſt. 
' Tnany performance of your will, as you 


The Humoron Conrrier: 
Dania. My Lord. | 
Con. Condud her hither. 
Euter C urint ha. 7 
Car. I faw your entrance, you bring newes from Court, 
Let me ſhare int. 8 
Con, I muſt worke her to it with art and leiſure. 
Ce. Whirdoes your lo  _ 
Con, Sweete lend me thy care mprivate can 
Demand a thing from her that ſhambred in 
My boſome, ancł ſhe be fo unkind 
To give my ſute a hard repulſe. 138 
Car, My Lord I am not guilty of a cauſe 
That can warrant your ſuſpect either of 
My love or duty, © - BY 
con. I beleeve thee (deere C arintba)but this 
Injunction is ſo ſevere and ſtrange, twill 


. 
* 


Car. Sir make it knowne, I cannot be ſo ſlow 


Are to reveale it. | | h 
Con. Thy breath is ſweeter then the ſmoke aſcending. 

From the Phcenixfunecall pile, I could 
Kiſſe thee, even engender on thy lips. | 

Car. Y.on were not wont to be thus pleaſd,ſhew me 
Which way I may requite your paſſion, ſpeake 
The ſute yon talke on; © © | 

Con, Now I know the ſtrength of thy affection, 


I ſlight my fate the grave will prove to eaſie. 


Car. What is it. | ; 
Can. Ile have the onely kill thy ſelfe, cruch, thott 


Shar doe it, hab 


Car, Sir I ſuſpect your health, you were not wont 
To ſhaw yout ſipeech ſo much eſtrang'd from reaſon. 
Con. Is this your love, your forward kindneſſe? 
Car. Scarſe has the Moone expir'd a change ſincẽ you 
Received me im your bed a cold Virgin; 


Are you ſo ſoone tyred with ſacred marriage, 


Deſirous to motive my eternall 


Abſencẽ 


The mor Courtier. 
Abſence and by a meanes ſo cruell fir, 
How have Ideſerved your hatred, or pleaſe 
But to reveale the profit which by death 
Can bring you, | | 
Cen. I have not leature to reply to your 
Demands, will you doit. 
Car, You fright my ſoule. | 
Con, Orſeollo happy you, whoſe frozen nature 
Will not permit a cloſure witha woman, 
The ſex doe quite degenerate from thoſe 2 
Great patternes which the former age produced. 


Portia ſwallowed fire to pleaſe her husbands ghoſt, 
Who inticed him to El:ſiwm; Lucreſſe, 


To purchaſe life unto her memory, 
Noy ſe at her funerall ſuch as might cleaveẽ 
Her fame, priced het deare heart, and dyed 
Car, We have à certaine faith, a faith 
That can aſſure reward, or punĩſñ̃ment | 
For deeds, we know our dwelling after death, 
Which Roman ſoules nnlawfully did ſecke, 
And found too ſoone, we are preſcrib d thoſe act 
That makes us Angels. 
Con, She has bin goſſipping with the holy 
Siſters, zeale, and purity. a 
Car. It were ſaler for my ſoule;if your ſelſe 


Would be my Executioner. 
Con. I thanke you Lop. I am Expoſed 8 
To the juſtice of the law, he whoſe rich LE ; 


And his Prince become his heire cannot live long; 

Beſides my hopes to enjoy the Ducheſſe, ‚ 

Are then quite fruſtrate. d 
Car. What ſaid your Lop, | : 
Con. I did not thinke Cariutha thou hadſt beene. : 

So ſterne of nature,t'haſt a ſtubborne heart; 

Deny my firſt requeſt, 04. 

Car. Should I kill my ſelfe. C 
Con. Why muſt we not all dyẽ, tis a thrifty 
Conkcience that perſwades the ſoule to haſten - 
C 3. Her: 
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The Rumorous Cuurtier. a 


Her departure hence to avoid future guilt  _ 97 
Car. \ ou counſell ſtrangely, L havedeſery'd mare j 
Kindeneſſe from your tongue, : ; 

Con. If thou ſuſpect'ſt thou haſt not fortitude 

Enough, t attempt thy death by violence: 

Expire with lealure: refraine from meatẽ, till 

Th orifice of thy ſtomacke cloſe, and grow * 

Together; or whenthou feedſt, eate Arinicke, 

7 any way, ſo the law call not me 

Thy murderer. a 2 not 

Car. Heaven ſecure me, have you the uſe of all 
Your ſences, ye ſpeake thus? EE: ; 

Cox, But if youle chooſe an eaſier way, each morning 
Fetch a tedious ſigh or two, twill make your 
Heart to cleave, lle give you cauſe enough to doe t. 

Car, You have Bloods nad. 4 

Con. Or as ſome Country Virgins doe ſcratch morter 
From an aged wall and eate it up in 
Private, ſo die on the greene diſeaſe, but now 
J thinke upon't thats to perplex away, 

Vnto the Grave. 

Car. I dare not hate the thought y' have tempted me, 
Beyond mortall patience, oh unkind | 
Deſtiny, Exit F 

Con, Doe, fret; gall thy heart ſtrings till they breake, | 

Ive the engine of a babe, any man | 

+ That had arrived at halfe my yeares,would ſoone 
Inventa ſafe way to ſhift that trifle * 

From him. Hum, who (hall I get to doe c. 

Happy fancy, *tis mature I wi 5 

Above it ſtrait. | Exit, 

Enter Depaxxi, Laura, aud Criſp ino. 

De. I ſent you a Letter Maddam. 

Lau. My Lord I received it. 

De, How did you taſte it? 

Las. Excellently. E 

De. L have twenty as good as that lying by me, have I not 


- 


Wees 


Cri. Oh my good Lord. (cine 
; b De. 


« 
< 
: 


The Hume o Conriler; 
De. They ſhall be all at yourſervice. 
Lan. Vale too much a Courtier, I'wuſt chide you 
Signiour, I never did deſerve the Epithets 
Your Paper throws upon me. ; : 
De. Epithets I beſeech you Madam to impute 
That to the frẽtfullneſſe of my braine, - | 
If any thing have ſlipt my pen whereby I may incurtẽ 
Your Ladiſhips indignation Ile recent 
It publickely. 
Eu. Ienj 


I. 


joyne no ſuch pennance, 
But tis an injury eaſily remitted, : 
Tis the glory they ſay of Lovers to Hiperboliſe · 
De. Hiperbolize, whats that? 1 ha not that word 
Yet in my Alphabet, I hope Madam you | 
Hold a better opinionof me then to imagine - 
# would hiperbolize with your Lady- hip; 
That were immodeſt. 
Lau. Not ſo 1 
De. By my faith Madam but it is, de thinke 
I know not what hiperbolizing is, 
That were ſimplicity, if any thing 
Within my Letter may be drawne within 
Conſtruction ot hiperbolizing, condemne 
Not me for't, by ſervice Madam, I 
Had no intention to ſtreteh ſo fatre 
To your diſhonour, it ſhall teach me wit 
To write my Letters hereafter. 
Cri/. A haire in your honours locke is diſordered, 
Tis rectiſied, 
Las, Signiour, Gs 
Lou doe me much too much farisfaftion;. * 
Your errour being a {mall one. 
De. Tis your favour, 
Yer when I commit a peccadillo . 
Againſt your brightneſſe, I deferve to be 
Extinguiſhed your preſence fort, I did fovE 
E 
A#.. How. . 


Dep, 
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© The HumonemaCounticre 

1 Dep. We are Infants you will grant f 
Hl W hes, weannat.ſpeake,and I loved full eight moneths | 
1 Anda halfe ere I had power to tell you on c | 
| Ime certaine. 


Lau, Twas not worth ſo much. 
De. Nay for that Madam 
| Ile ſhew my lelfe;deſeryingawere you worthy 
24 Twere the lefle act of mine to love you, | 
| | That were a poore thing, I doe not ſtand on Worth. 
Madam I would not hive you thinke ſo ignobly of me, 


7 


| That J affect you for your worth, Ide rather 
V pon my honour have you in your ſmocke, 
4 Than all the Ladies in the world ſtar ke naked. 
Lau. Now your language is courſe. * 
De. You ſhall pardon me for tha. 
Criſ. Your Lodibice er waves to much toward the 
Tis now in true point. | (Eaſt, 
De, My love is pure and like the Sun tranſparent. 
Lau. Now you Complement, I know ]) 
Vare excellent at it. 
De. Troth not I Lady, . 
I cannot Complement, I doe but . 
Refulgent your beauty, whoſe mellifluous voice 
Peirces the care == faith Madam credit me 
I nere could complement-in my life Molt faire, 
Whom young Apollo courted for her hairc, 
Thete are poeticall furies in the City, 
But I converſe not with m. 
Were ever checkes of roſes, locks of amber | 
Ordain d to be impriſon d in a chamber, 5 
Laura ] doe but piddle, a pretender 
I know not how to Complement. D'S 
Lau. You now doe. 
De, Alas not I, I cannot make verſes neither; 
Thy dainty ſcale of Virgi 


That nothing bugiag des. 1470 
Criſ. Your Lordſnips cloake diſcovers not ſufficientiy che 


riches of the inſide, 
n Eu: 


The Hummer Courtier. 


Lau, Anexcellent Poet. 143 iert : 
De. Ile tell you adam a range thing, you ſes. 
_ Theſe trifles; before I was in love, I could 
Not ha made an Sie in a day, 
Sometimes two. hy Th 
Lau. Now you can —— Chiovograms- [) 
De. I thinke I can,and Anagrams for a wy 
Las, Signiour you are wonderfull improv'd, 
Love has inſpir'd you richly 1 en 
Cupid is a mute too. 
De. Oh nom 1 cannot Hecpe for the multitude 
Of Verſes that are capring in my skull. 
Lan. I wonder 4a are not mad. 
D ©, ou may, : 
criſ. Ahairein your honours cs 18 ent 
De, But I'vea gift to helpe it, I all , 
My ſelfe ſet times to vent em, they would blow 
Me up elſe ---; {| 
Lau, As howpray.. 9) Þ 961! 
De, Why thus ith morning 
When I have ſaid my prayers in . fall 
From me, and I nere thinke on em, next my heart 
J ſcrible out an ode, after my breakeſaſt | 
T fall upon a Satire, when I've raid. 
My ſelfe into a freſh ſtomacke, I dine, | 
Which done, becauſe it is not good to ſtudy 
Vpon repletian or full ſtomacke, you 
Vnderſtand me; for a matter of two houres 
I dreams gg it comports with our Icalian 
To ſſeepe, then! lay. dreame OE 
An Heroicke Poem. 
£an, Dreame. . 
De, Madamwhile you live, 
Your dreaming Poets ate the beſt, and have 
Diſtilled raptufes, ſpirits that converſe with em, 
And teach em what to write; this I ſet downe 
Before I cate againe I walke,. EN: 
Vpon che ſtrength o Supper i into 55 parke, | 2 


| 


The Hunmerons Courier. | 


And ruminate an Elegy at returne, 


F doe diſcourſe of Epigrams, and an Epiteph 
V pon ſome one or other of my kindred, 
Enter Comachio,and Giotto, 
ha made a rare one on m Vncle, and 
He would dye ſhortly to deſerve it. 
Com. W ats that? 
Las, It you ſo methodiſe your ſtudy Signiour 
T ſhall but ſinne agaiaſt your muſe, tis now 
Your houre by courſe, for your heroicke Poem: 
Twere beſt you fleepe in Lord, Ile tale my leaves 
De, Nay Madam, tis not every day Iſtudy 
So hard, on ſome 1 wht my muſe 
Criſ. Y.our Lordſhips weapon hangs to much fore? 
Com.. Thou haſt myÞoſome, treaſare up wy ſecrets 
Faithfully, and deſerve I ſhould be thine; 
. firſk opportunity 
Commends thee to the Butcbeſſe, then's the time, 


To ſhew thy gratitude, if ſhe ſtill looke on me: "©... 
With lucky eyes. | 


Gio, My Lordy'ave made 
Your ſelfe "the creditour of what I am; 
If Ireturne you not the interreſt 
Of all my ſervice, I ſhou!d juſtly forfeit - 
Io be unmade againe. 
De. Sweete Lau, world conforinding beau 
Lau. Againe H yperbolizing,then your Cond ip 
Mult pardon me. Exit. 
De, W hat*s the ſig Agents of this word hum. 
Criſ. 1 bave heard ſome ſay, to hyperbolize 
Is to lye, and it may be ſhe would not have 
Ycar Lordſhip lye with her. 


Com. Signiour de patri, what part of your diſcourſe 


_ Concerned my death, I heard with Madam Laus 


You name your Vneles dying. 
De, T was-with griefe then, 
Lhad no cauſe to name you elſe my Lord. 


Com, Apply ycui fejfe Nephew:tpihis' Gentleman, HY 


And. 


— 
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The Hamerom Courtir« 


And make him to you. Ex. 
Gio, I ſhall cy his hanours ſervice, 
De, Giotto, | 


Gio, My Lord, 

De. You are a Scholler. 

Gio. I have loſt time in Padua. 

De. Ile tell you a joſt. a Gentleman ith Court 
Wiiting a Letter to his Miſtreſſe could not 
Containe himſelte from hyperbolizing with ber. 

Gio, Is your Lordſhip ſericu- e 

De, True upon my honour, what a gull twas 
To make bimſeife ridiculous, I laugh'd at him, 

Then he asked me what that word meant, Giotto 

What doe you thinke onꝰt ? 
Gis. I my Lord, 

Yeur honour needes no comment to informe you, 

Much leſſe my tranſlation. 
, De. Yes Fknowr,but what ſayes your Dictionarie. 
Gio. Your Lo ſhal — L that hy perbolizing 

De. It is ſome baudy CE he is ſo modeſt, 
Wherein did I hyperbolize with her ee 
My Lord Volterre. 


Enter Uolterre. 
Del. Signionr de Paxæi Comeſta, 
De. I am tranſported to ſee your Lordſkip well. 
Dol. Tofoy il —— ſervadore. 
De. Whats this ? 
Gio, Berweene Gorb and Uahndel \ Spaniſh. 
De, And Giotto were not here now, I would as ke him 
What were hyperbolizing by your Lordſhips favour, 
Vol. Women are taken with the * ot 
A man, the garbe, and ornaments of fta 
Endeere him to their ſenſes, l would Aide 
Appeare in glorious Habit. can you dance ? 
De. I were no Lord elſe, I was a French mant Scholler, 
For twenty crownesa moneth,you may gueſſe by chat 
My abilities. 
Sol. Tis the beſt fooling, and the ſafeſt for 
D 2 


The 
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The body, your French glide away like Rivers, 
Without a noiſe, and turning with Meanders,- 
Out move ye, your lofty trickes,are tude, 
And doe to much examine. wy 
De. May we not riſe, 
I ha knowne good dancers riſe at Courtwhut fs you 10 
A croſſe caper. 
Vol. Ride the Cannon, and you ha 
No care to preſet ue your bonds, but I forget, 
Adios ſig niour, I muſt attend the Dutcheſſd. 
De. Doe not hyperbolize with her my Lord. 
Vol. Pardonate Signior mio. 
De, Tis ſo, tis baudy, that furng telis me bo, Curio: 
Gio, Your honours ſerv tt. 
De, Were you never a Courtier before. 
Gio, I onely hitherto have ſpent my eyeſight. 
In obſervation,now 1 grow proud to write 
1 rs dependant. 231! 26.0 20d 3 Me IN 
Signiour Comachis mv Vncle,lends you. oY 29 
Gio, Bur Ime not tolearne , h 
To adore theriſing Sun, l looke on him 
As in his Weſt, but I've ambition 
To merit your gracde. 2 
De. I ſee then thou wor be a Courier 
enter Dutcheſſe, Comachio, Cont arini, Volterre, Laura, 
Dutch, Comachio,ſhew me your Nephew |. 
Y'are welcome to Court my Lord. VT 
De Fadi kneeles; kiſer ber 4. 
Pe. It is your biphneſſe pleaſure ſhould e e {oz 
And Iamconfident may. 
Dutch, He has notonely-profiredin W * K 
Ot perſon, but in's judgemenn oo i talkes well. m 
Our Court wants — ̃ — 14 
Contemplation eds here. Padua mitt 7 N 
Loofe hiin, he ſhall be our ſervant. 10. 71 
Com, Shee jeeres himgand I gaina no credit by * t. 
Keepe your tongue quiet, ceaſe your aborti e 
Tangaage,or Ile eut * ee mock Not bil; art 


De. 


The Humorous Conrtier.. 
De, This is the tricke of all Courtiers, 
They would engroſſe Princes en to 
Themſelves,I muſt not ſpeake to her. 
Com. This is the Gentleman, your grace was pleas d 
T accept from my commends. 
Leads Giotto to her, who kiſſes her han 

Dutch. Lou are a Florentine; 

Gio. Tam proud to owne my Country. 

Dutch. We have heard ſo much of your demerits, 
That 'rwere injuſtice not to cheriſh you, 

Be confident, to gaine our beſt favour, 

Gio. Pye often pray'd for this bleſſed bbs yp 't 
did not ſinne in wy ambition, 
It 1s a vertue to covethonour 
From your excellence : which I ſhall ever 
Study to deſerve. 

Dutch. Laura begin your triall. 
Laura whiſpers with itte 
Orſeolt runner in and kyeeles. 

Dutch. This is a rude kinde of duty ſpeake your 
Intention. 

Or/, Twice have! kneel'd to gaine your kindneſſe i in 
My ſute, now grant it, or ile turne Traitour. | 

Dutch. Make your ſute knowne. 

Orſ. I have beene bred in rugged warres, 
A womans governement is ſoft rand fit 
For Babes to bow to, diſmiſſe treight your Court. 
Dutch. Orſcollo, did not your offence breed mitth, 
Yoa ſhould perceiv't more difficult to finde 
A pardon fort. 
Or/ſ, Send me ſtreight to Sea, if but ᷑incounter 
A fleet of fiends rigg d by witches, or with 
A colony co ſettle a Plantatiagn 0 
In the deſarts of Barbery, 


Ile chooſe 


Any employment rather then to heare a 
Lady utter perfum d breath, or ſec her 

Advance in her maſculine garbe, in her 
New mieicks poſture. 


— = 
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| Dutch. Leave us! but ſo, that in an honres pe 

19 «3+ 
1 We may command your pre ſence here, to move 

| Our laughter, when leiſure wilt permit it, 5 

| Or you ſhall never live to weare gray haires. | 
Orſ. Ile conſpire with a conſtable, that commits 
. Iuſtice in's ſſeepe, ere He want treachery 
| 


To revenge this conſtraint of ſervice, | Exit: 
me |. (om, Your grace will beget charity in 
1 Other Ladies, if you pardon this his 
war | Bold behavicur, for he offends all women. 
4 Dutch. How Comarhio» 
-{ "WE Cox. Does not your excellence know, he is cald 
| The woman hater. 
* Datch, Deſerves he that Epithite ? 
0 Dol. Ile ſhew your highneſſe the reall cauſe, why 
He hates all women; he was ever bred | 
In the campe,where there are no females, but 
1 Sutlers wives: fit drudges, to make ſiers 
Fi Ith' devils kitchin, whole very lookes f 
i Diſparage the complexion of all their ſex ; | 
[ He nere converſt with an Italian | 
1 Bona Koba, a plumpe Lady, that fils 2 
| Her growne,or with a French Bruvette, Pl 
A Spaniſh Muſer umbrada, or a 
pil Germane Tefrom, the Date. 
5 De. Or with as. 
ih Com, Parrot! will ye be-prating ? 
1s De. What ſhould gmandoe withs'tonpue,an ye 
{'M Won't ler him talke. | | 
| Datch. My Lord Votterre,is a copious linguiſt; 
Dol. I ſtill deſire to be enabled for j 


| Your graces ſerviee;\/; ©: {009þ11 7740 - | jt t £90 

pl! Dutch. Are all the fluces ſtop'd,that we may ſee 

ly Your Cormorants dive for their prey? ic 2 | 
18 Vol. We onely want your highneſſe preſence there, 
| And the ſport beginnes. A 01.4 

0 Dutch. Comachi oo 1 She whiſhtr i] 


Coy, Signiour ? theſe are your Cotmotunto, you till - 


82 Provide 
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provide the Dutcheſſe MR. e and pleaſure: 
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She did you publi icke grace, this morning too 
Before the rench lei irs but you . Sir. 
Dol. My Lord, the French conceive things with juſtice 
Ime but an 3/orit dv monde, and as: 
The Spaniard ſaies, Altera, er trabajo 
Del hombre, but Ive obſcrv*d her grace names 
Contarini often, lookes on you wit 
A ſmooth bro. 
Con. On me my Lord? 
Datch. Lead forward to the River. 
Com. My hopes doe ſtill encreaſe, fate ſmiles on me. 
Dutch, Signiour De Patri, be you neere us, 
| Exit. Volt. Dep. Contar. Com, Dutch. 
Laa. Vave heard her graces will, this is the firſt 
— loyment. She knowes you Florentine: 
Inſin uate with great ſubtlety in 
Humane natures. | 
Gio, She ſhall receive each man in's juſt character. 
Lax. Sir I congratulate your new fortune, 
Toule finde her excellence a noble miſtreſſe. 
Gio. Vou are a gentle Lady, and adde much 
Credit to her Court. 


Laar a. We ſhall loſe the ſport unleſſe we haſten 


To the River. 


Gio. You have aſc of my attendance, and I am 
Happy in't. Exeunt Ownes| 


—— —— à 
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Aus 3, Scæn. 1. 
Enter Giotto, Dutche ſſe, Laura, Carintha. 


Dutch, 2 now ſhall ſtay at Court Carintha, ſee 
Her very lips looke blacke. Saturnes iſiue 
Were not ſo dull and ſullen. . | 
Lav. Madam ſh ac great motives unto ſadneſſe 
Which I've beene earneſt with her to reveale, 
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But ſhe conceales em asahe 


His treaſure + ſttiv ing tobeguilenopſe,.! 1! 191 bb 


Aud leſſen the number of his baggeywith > +. + bo 
His report. bn 27, 1 

Gio. Lady, too ſoone you willdeprivethe world 
Of your deere preſence, i thus eat ij e 1 
Conſume your houres in penſi ve thoughts Wirges 1 


Dutch. Carintha, have I not power to increaſe 
Your griefe;if you conceale the cauſe of it 
From me ? LEON enn 89.9 
Car. I am not ſad, my faculties preſerve ' 
Their wonted harmony-: your excellence 
Will not inforce me to belie my paſſion. 
n Cuter FVolterre. 
Lau. There's my Lord Volterrr, iſt your graces 
Pleaſure to retire till we have ended 
Our diſcovery. 1 
Datch. Is he come? Carintha, follow me 
+ ui a Ereunt Datcheſſe, Cariut ha. 
Vol. She gave the game high applauſe, and begg d two 
Of my Cormorants: I muſt invent ne, 5 
Sports to delight her fancy. : 
Las,” The day afford your Log. much profit. | 
Gio, It yout Loꝑ be in good health, ye owe e N 
Some thankes unto my prayers. 12710 41-4 ; 
Dol. Laura, the Dutcheſſe great favourite 
Giotto, is eminent in Court too. | 
If theſe afford me ſuch reſpect Ive cauſe 8 
To thinke my ſtarres fa ithfull? Madam IWOAud 


EKiſſe your left hand 


Lau. I beſeech your lin. en force me not 

To be unmannetly you are naw above 
—A A 

Vol. How bright Laura. Signior Giotto. 5 
Pray clecre this miſtery. i 4 

Gio, My Lord, be more particular, for m 
Owne part I know my diſtance, but you głeete 
Your Fortunes with too much humilit, 


you 


* e . 


The Humorow Conrtier. 
Y ou want ſtare to converſe with mm. 
Jol. Ime all wonder and amazement Signiour, 
Pray give your meaning more perſpicuous 
Vtterance. | 


. - Gio, Will you forget to be reſerved, know your 


Station,you make me bold againſt my owne 
Deſire. 
Tol. Howes this? 
Gio. I implore your Lordſhip leave I may be 
Cover'd, twould much aſſiſt my health. 7 
Del. Why, doſt keepe thy head bare inreverence 
To me Madam, ſhall I intreate ? am 
Las, Tis in your power tocommand,in my 
Duty to obey. | 
Vol. Your duty —— 3 
Gio, It ſeemes he hath not yet; how much the 
Dutcheſſe favours him === Kolterre liſtenes. 
Lau. I conjecture ſo for e's differs much 


- From that which he muſt practiſe when he's Dukẽ 


Dol. Theareye — 
Lau. How my Lord ? 


Dol. Laura, faith be publique ! Giotto, why 
Doſt thou conceale the meanes to make thee 


Happy * -—y- | 
Gio, My Lord I know little,onely thoſe that 
Waite neere the Dutcheſſe, heare her often praiſe 
Your nimble tongue, your skill in languages. 
Vol. Phſe queſto mionts, what would you ſay, 
There me interpret the inorticulate : 
Voyces of birds, and beaſts, that skill deſerv d 


A fame. 


Gio, Your Lordſhip might then (with great Eaſe )beene 
Interpreter to the builders of Babel, 

Zu. Something I've heard her grace ſpeake too, in praiſe 
Of your French geſture, your ſublime friske, and 
- Oddeconveyance of your body. . 
Gio, Tis when your Lordſhip wreathes your hams in thus. 
Tol. Ta da rum, ta da rum, te re re, ra da rum, He dances. 

E e 


Cie. 


Within your doublet. 


In th ability of my perſon). that 


This her kindneſſe? ſpeake deare Lady. 


Gio. I heſe are the poſtures that inchant your ſex? | 3 
Lady X 1 


Las, Icannot blame the Dutcheſſe to be fond. 14 
Gio, But does not your lop grow weary with 
Continuance of this motion? | | 
Vol. It is my vulgar exerc iſe ta da rum, ta da rum. 
Gio, Enough, enough, my good Lord, ſure you ſwim | 


Vol. Giuttis now I amvhtt for a race, | ; 
Never tyr'd. It has beene thought by ſome(skild 


Ime mortall. EP 
Gio. Indeed fir tis not fir you ſhould expect 
Much in heaven,having ſuch joy onearth. 
You are more than happy, this Lady knowes it. 
Vol. Do'ſt ifaith Laura 
Tau. Sir, I hope when you ſhall ſit inveſted 
With Royall ornaments, you le not diſdaine 
Laura for your hinmble ſervant, 
Gio, And Giotto knowes that your Religion 
Will not permit you flight induſtry, 
Dol. I tooke part o my breeding ith* French Court; 
And there I learnt to be familiar 
With my Nobles, 
Lan, Did not I ſay he would governe gently, 
Now can't my tongue be quiet, I mult tell him all. 
Gio. Nay Madam | 
Dol. Giotto, doſt concerne you to hinder - 


Las, My Lord ] affect truth and brevity, 
I am commanded by her grace to make 
Your vilits ptivate to her. 

Dol. Hab, forward deere Lanra. 

Gi. Why ſir. it is her highnefſe will that you 
Conceale the ſt viſi . 

Lau, And let no encouragement neither from 
Her eyes nor (þcechimboldne ye to thinke 
Vnlawfull, hier favours you muſt take 
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The Humorous Courtier. 
With filent obſervation. | 
Enter Comachio. 
Gia. Here comes my Lord Comachio. Away ſigniour 

He muſt not ſee you. 

Vol. To ſoy mug juoderoſe. 
Gio. My noble Patron.— | | 
Com. I greete thee as my beſt genius, th art now - 

Mixt ith* number with ſuch as weare my title, 

Thou climbꝰſt apace, yet ſafely too; they ſtrive 

At Court, who firſt ſhall be the flatterer: 


What female waſt that left thee now ? I ſaw 
Part of her gowne. | 


Gio, The Lady Laura. 
Com, Thou art moſt happy, skilfull in thy choyſe 


Exe. Volterre, Laura 


Of converlation : why ſhe governes 


Her highne ſſe heart, Didit queſtionher 
About my bulineſle ? 

G10. I know all, ſhe cannot hide a ſingle 
Thought from me. 

Com. Thart ſtrangely powerfull ore Ladies, | 
But what ſaid ſhee? have I no Rivall in | 
The Dutches love. | 

Gio, Sir, ſhe ownes none but you, with a publike | 
Confidence;onely there is owne impediment, 

Com, What iſt? prethee give t relation? 

Gio. A ſpirit not tam'd by his religion 
Would haz ard much rather then ſuffer it 
Indanger ſuch a hope. 

Com, Make it no more a ſecret. 1 

Gio, Could ye thinke ſhe has obſerv d your Nephew 


With an amorous eye. . 2 
Com, De pax xi, my Nephew ? 8 
Gio, Thats the man ſir, who is ſo much oblig' d 55 

Vnto her memory. 


Com. Sdeath this inclines ſo neere miracle 
T' would taxe my judgement to beleeve it; 
Conferre her love upon a foole, 
Gio. Pardon me ſit I doe not poſitively | 
E 2 3 
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The Humorous Courtier. 

Say ſhe loves him, I make it (for your ſake} 
A cautulous ſuipect your jealous men 
Strive againſt danger. 

Com, I doe affect thy diſcipline. 8 

Gio, This morning ſhe deſii d to ſpeake with him. 
Com. To ſpeake with him - good our braines are nere us, 
Ere thou admitſt him to her preſence, weele 
Furniſh him wich diſc our ſe, pre poſterous 
Vnto ſence, and her demands; ſo make him 


More cheape in her conception, here he comes. 


Enter De Paxxi. 
Aſſiſt my prayers. 

De, dignicur Vucle, 

Com. Nephew oppertunely 
Signiour Giotto hath taken paines 
To bring us knowledge of new graces, which 
Our Dutches ſtores up for you, I am preud 
Tothinke what honour all our blood receives 
Erom you, the toppe bough of our fim ly: 

I never hop'd there could be ſtarres in heaven 
So auſpitious, as I behold now ſhining, 

And pointing all their golden beames on you, 
The Dutcheſſe loves you De pazzs, hum. 

Gio, Not careleſſely, and with that common favour, 

he does divide among the Courticrs, 

hey doe but gleane her ſcattered graces, 

For you the harveſt's reſery'd and brought 
Home to your boſome. De pad⁊i hums. 

{om, Other with much labour. 

Clime chis high rocke,upon whoſe ſwelling top, 
The Dutches {miles are placed, yet obtaine not 
One to reward their ſweate. De pax i hums. 

Gio. But her owne hand | 
Reaches you up, and tempts you to enjoying 
The perimids height, you may aſcend by ſtayres. 

And mount with eaſe unto that happineſſe, 


Others adore afarre off. 


De, Does the Dutchelſls 
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De. Tis granted, my ſecond ſonne i 


The Humor Cdurtier. 
Affect me honpurably, and for marriage otherwiſe? | 
Com. That makes the Muſicke high, it were not elſe 


So raviſhing, you are the man mark'd out 
To be the Duke Depaxai. 

Gio. Thats her deſirè, 7 
She would not like a theife ſteale joyes, but make 1 
The pleaſures lawfull,nupriall holy rites, tl 
V ſhering your felicity, you muſt be 8 
Her Husband Signiour, and all we your ſubjects. 
Obſequious to your nod, when you have breath 
To raiſe tunlimitted height, and uncreate 
Whom you would frowne upon. 

De, I ſee ſhee is wiſe, | 
Com, How will Comachio thinke his ape bleſt,to ſeẽ 
Princes borne to his Nephew, and with breath 
Covetous to expire in prayers for them. 
Gio, Kneele there great Vncle, 
I have an ambition | 
If you thinke not the honour over great, 
To beg tuition of your ſecond ſonne, 
W hom ] ſhould ſtudy to bring up, with ſuch 
Choyce education,as ſhall become 
The greatneſſe of his ſoule and birth. 


8 thine, but arE you ſurẽ 
I am ordain'd to be the man you talke of; 
Muſt I be cran d up to that altitude. Gio. My Lord 
Ycu may be confident, Giotto dares not 
Flay with your greatnefle, and my dare was never 
Yet ſoincertame,when I heare your name 
So ſweetened by your Dutche ſſe breath. 
De. No more, I have a ſtrong faith, tis ſo, for my Vncle | 
Doth practiſe already his obſervance, : 
Purpoſe to viſit our loving Dutcheſſe. 
Gio, Nay you will be ſent for and be courted to 
That was intimated, Cem. But my honoured Nephew 
Would you admit inſtructions, for I ſee POOR: 
With how much envy of che Court you riſe 
To this bigh ſphere of loveraignety,be prudent; 
E 3 
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The Humorous Caurtier. 


Arme your ſelfe wich ſome excellent diſcourſes (thoughts. 
For your firlt patly, you ſhall knit her ſoule to your owne 


Gio, If my abilities may doe you ſervice. 

Com. Giotto, you are furniſhed to read Lectures 
To us both of Courtſhip, and I know my Nephew. 
Will gratefully remember, what you adde 
To raiſe him to cur wiſhes. 


Gio, I deſire to be a banquerout of knowledge, when | 


My portion may enrich you. 


De, Should you loſe 
Your braine ſigniour in my ſervice,you 
Should finde I would requite you. : 
Com. At his firſt entrance to her graces preſence 
Something new and ſublime, t inſinuate 
How much ſhe hath conſulted with her beſt 
Wiſedome, when ſhe elected one ſo meriting, 
To be her husband. 
Gio. So with one argument 
He magnifies her judgement, and bis worth. _ 
De, I like that well, it you doe pen that ſpeech 
Commend me pray unreaſonable, I ſhall ſtudy it. 


Gio. That muſt be, to this we may gueſſe ſhe Will 


Reply, my Lord, I could miſſe in ſuch a troope 
Of Deſervers to chooſe out the ableſt. 
Meaning my Nephew. 
De, I know that, who elle ? | 
Gio, Hence take you freſh occaſions to extoll 


Vour ſelfe, and be not nice to let her know 
Lour active blood, and ſpitit to get Princes, 


How much the people will be bound to bleſſe 
Her race in chooſing you, whoſe promiſing body 
Is able to incite them to make bonfires 
For Dukes unborne. 

De, Great reaſon, proceed. 


Gio. It will be neceſſary you diſparage all men 


That are about her, though your Vncle, he 
Will ſuffer to advance you. N 
Com. Who — ow e 


De: 


| The Enmorens Conriier. 

De. Let mealone to diſgrace him. PE 

io. It gives you luſtre principally remember 

Toraile againſt her Ladies, call em hags, 
You cannot be too bitter, this ſecures 
Jour love toth* Dutcheſſe, beats of jealouſie 
When you appeare to love her onely of 
All the ſex. | 

De, It will be a good occaſion to beate off 
Laura, to whom I did pretend my ſelfe 
A Lover excellent, pray let me have all theſe 
Directions in manuſcripts, Ile not ſee her 
Till they be rotten in my head. 

Com. Giotto, bindus both to you, this will dot. 
Art cannot ſhape him more ridiculous, 


- Theſe are rare principles. Here's Contarini. 


Enter Contarini,D endalo,  - 
Gio. Remove your ſelfes : tis not fit he ſee 


Exennt re by Depazzs, 


Signiour Contarini, your minute is expir'd. 
Con. I crave your pardon ſigniour, have you learnt 
From Laura ought that concernes my knowledge. 
Gio. I have cauſe to intteate my intelligence. 
I am your penſioner, you have enriched 
My ſtable with a Barbary Roane. 
A gift am ignorant torequite ; 
I muſt teturne great thankes too, from the 
Lady Laara, for the wealthy Carbanet 
You ſent her laſt night, | 

Con, Ime yet indebtedto you both : Signiour 
Y ou are skilled in my affaire: thenoyſe [till © ' 
Continue our great Dutcheſſe will ele& 
A husband from her owne Court, Ile onely 
Know the man; that ſo I may direct my 
Obſervance the right way, you will call this 
An honeſt pollicy. 

Gio. Your contemplations are too humble. 

Con, You Signiour ? 5 

G10, Exe 1 Would thinxe ancther worthuer then 


My 
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The Humordns Courticr.” 
My ſelfe, co bears a ſoveraigne title 
I would diſclaime my judgement and runnẽ maddc. 
But there's a croſſe barre to your ambition, 1 
(Heaven excuſe my ſorrow for it?) you are 
Marryed,you have a wife, | ee 
Con. Sir, Ibeſeech you give your meaning more expreſſion 
Gios. Has the Dutcheſſe any name within her memory, 
So much as Contarinies ? 
Are not you he whoſe feature (he admires? 
Nay Sir, it is not long ſince Laura heard 
Her wiſh you were unmarryed: Interpret 
My relation as you pleaſe ; 
But you know Princes are reſerved, Whats he? 7 
My ſervaht Signiour, he has modeſt cares 
And a quiet tongue. Daudalo, you may | 1 
Stay here, I ſhall uſe thy conſent in a buſineſſe. „ 
Dan. I waite your pleaſure, 
Con. But did her grace wiſh I were unmarryed? 
Gio, By no itteration that breedes noyſe. 23 
Can. Well, I allow of her graces wiſh. 
Gio, How my Lord ? 
Cn, If my marriage diſcontent her highneſle : 
I wiſh Ihad no wife — 
Gio. He has a noble ſoule | is there no way 
To avoid this trifle called a wife. | F, 
Con, Yes Signiour, there are waies, but — 
Gio. O ſir, diſcharge your minde, it concernes my 
Prẽferment to be faithfull. 
n. Troth, were all impediments cleared, I thinke 
We two ſhould rule equall 7; 
Ime ſtrangely fond to thoſe I love. 
Gio. Signiour you have given. me cauſc to know it. 
Con. If I could ſuè out adivorſe — _ 
Gio, I ſigniour, but the judge grants none without a 
lawtfall cauſe, 
Con. Shee ſhall commit adultery. 
Gio, With whom ? 


Cor Giotto, that J am comẽ to tell thee, 


Shees 


The Humer Conrtiir. 


Shees a beautious Lady, ſoft and buxſome ? 


Thou ſhalt lye with her, 

Gio, I, my Lord? EY Ce 
T' were an indeerement too great for my rẽquitall. 

Con, Tis decreed, come, it muſt be ſo, 

Gio. Signiour, I ſhall beg your pardon. 

Con, ] keepe my mercy for another uſe, 
Suſpect no danger, you ſhall come diſguis d 
When you wooe her too t, which done, the Dutcheſſe 
Shall helpe my procurement of a divorce: 
W hy, I knew before, her highneſſe loy*d mel 5 
I have received favours from herlookes and and ſpeech, 

Gi, Does not your man liſten? 

Con, No matter, hees out confederate. 
Dandalo know this Gentlemans hands 


And kiſſe em often, 


Dan. Ime his humble creatare* | 

Gio, I ſhall be glad to ſhew you kindeneſle, 

Con. Lets perfect our deſigne, good ſigniour 
[ have no leaſure now to ruminate, 


Laffect action. Excuat, 
Enter Laura, ( arintha, Sancho, 


San. Madam, | ha ſigniſied to my Lord 
What you commanded, but I hope your Ladiſhip 
Hath heard his diſpoſition. * 
Lau. He's not reconciled to our ſex, 
He has proclaim'd that. . 
San, This place breedes no Ladies, 
No not for ciyill entertainement, we 
Have not a woman in the houſe, their pictures 
Which adorne other gallaries, you ſee 
Tempt not the eye here, all his offices 


Diſcharged by men, he ſaies where he commands 


He mult not ſee a woman. 
Car. What not ſtrangers ? 
Fan. Such is his will, 
Lau. How then? | | 
Say, If you defire his Es and diſcourſe, 


— — 


you 


The Humorous Conttier. 


You muſt be vail d here Madam, his owne eye 

Muſt not be witneſſe to what face he ſpeakes, 

Ime but his ſervant, 

Las. Tell him Ile expect him in that forme hẽ 

Preſcribes. 

San. The other Lady too 
Mult be clouded,then Ie ler his Lordſhi p 
Know y' are prepared. 

Lau, Pray doe Madam, hope 

Vour diſcontent will give you leave to ſ mile 

At this, her grace found ycu but this employment, 

With me, to beate your melancholly off, 

Apply to the occaſion. 

Car. My gratitude will teach me to conforme. 
Enter Orſeollo, Sancho. 
Or/. Now Ladies ares your pleaſures, that you ſummox 

My appcarance, I know ye ha ſupple joynts, 

W hat miſtery of ſtate ſends you to me? 

I cannot revell in long ſtockings, friske 

To pleafe your wanton eye-fight ; I nere boſted 

*My ribs,or largencfle of my thighs, t invite you; 

I make no Sonnets of your anticke dreſſings, 

Cry up your colour of your face, and ſweare 

Vare divine peeces, ſor I know you are not: 

Iwill not draw heavens curſe upon me, tor 

Flattering into pride ʒſay that the Lillies, 

Are pale, for envy of your white, and the Roſes 

Bluſh, to ſee better in your checkes, your haitc 

Beames, rather drawnc up to a net, might catch 

Tove when he plaid the Eagle; that your breſts 

Raiſe up themſelves like two faire Mountair.ers 

It pleaſant vale of temptation, I hate this 

I will not dam my ſelfe to make you proud, 

Doe not, I know your faces? 
Las, Ours, we are not aſhamed to ſhew em. 
Orſ. Doe not unvaile. 

San. Good Madam. 


Car. Will younet ie what you condemne ? 


— 


The Humorous Conrtier. 

orſ. Ime gone, it you attempt to let me ſeẽ 
A peece of any countenance; while I thus 
Looke on ye, I can helpe my ſelfe t imagine 
Ve are ſome other creæures. 

Las, Troth my Lord, for pitty to your ſelfe 
End your invectives; 
Madam ] told you of this mirth. 

Car. Can he be ſerious? 


Orſ, Wracke me not with yeur tay, 
W hats the deſigne hath brought you hither ? 
Lau. This Signiour; tis the Dutcheſſe pleaſurẽ 
You make ſuddaine repaire to Court. 
Or. IP | | 
Las, That's our Embaſſie. 
Or. I am no Court pbyſitian,I but vexẽ 
Your female conſtitutions, you know 
All my receipts are bitter, and her excellence 
Hath plenty of thoſe, ſhe ww a penſion to 
Can flatter; why does fc ſend for me am 10 
Vnwelcome ? 
Lau. My Lord, her grace employes 
Not me to any ſo anhappy : 


And though you have not liv d ſo neerẽ the favour, 
Ith' eye of the Court, which your one humour too 


May have beene the cauſe, I have no honour, if 
Tou finde your ſelfe unwelcome, 
Orſ. Tis a miſtery. 


Lax. I could inſtruct you further with a ſecret, 
Your ſoule would dance to know, but I confeſſe 


Tis more then my commiſſion : 


Orſ. Is there in nature any happineſſe for me * 
Las, And from a woman: you will come my Lord ? 
Orſ. Stay, from a woman, ha? the Dutcheſſe — 


Heard a noyſc ſhe would chuſe a Lover from 

Her owne Court, can it be that? death I havẽ 

Beene boundleſſe in my railing. I begin 

To cur ſe my ſelfe fort. 
Sev, Be all ſilence, 
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The Humor Conrtier. 


Thon haſt a knowledge will be dangerous 
I 00 any hope, perhaps, I could be pleaſed 
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To ſee the tip o' your noſe Lady, 
Or the mole upon your chinne. 


Lau. You will have cauſe to bleſſe the occaſion 
Of this dayes meſſage. 
Orſ. I could ſee your cheeke, 
Nay halfe your face for tother ſillable. 
Lady you can ſay more, | 
Car, I dare not ſigniour, already we have exceeded. 
Orſ. I know ſuch creatures cannot mocke,ſweete Lady. 
Lau. Have you not heard her graces reſolution, 
Touching a husband? . 
Orſ. Y our are o're darke (till, enrich me, 
Lau. Thope your honour will remember this poore ſer- 
vice when tis done. 
Orſ. What ? one Letter of your meaning, 
Lau. My Lord the Dutcheſſe loves you. 
Orſ. Ha ? | 
Lau. Come Madam, I ſhall ſay you will waite. Ex. 
Orſ. Shall I not ſee the faces, 
To which I owe my bleſſedneſſe. 
San. No words of thoſe looſe creatures in your cuſtody, . 
Seale up the doores, ſtill the aire leaſt that 
Creepe out too ſoone, and kill my growing fate. 


Exeunt, 


— 
— uw. 
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Altus 4. Scæn. 1. 


Enter D utcheſſe, Laura, Carintha. 


Pat. VV As not Orſeolls's humour, recreation 
To thee Cariutha | 


Car, I ſpent all my thoughts 
In wonder Madam. . 
Dutch. He began to ſoften — 


Lau. We tam d his Tiger violence, not Magicke 


Enter 


The Humorous Conrtiere 
Enter Giotto. 
Could force him like the charme you ſent. 
Datch. Giotto? What ſpeakes your balt ? 
| Gro, Comachio Madam, and ſigniour Depazzs. 
Datch. Vſher em in. | 
Car. Something in ſuch a plenty may delight 
Your dulled fancy. 3 
Eater Depæxxi, Comachio. 
De. Laura, remoove your lelte, 
Doe not ecclipſe the ſplendor of that Sunne 
My Eagles eye muſt gaze at. Vncle know 
Your diſtance. | 
Dutch. Signiour Depaxxi. 
De. Giotto, my hand agen, be proud, now Madam 
Iaddreſſe my ſelfe to you, wonderfull Princeſſe, 
Not ſo much for your beauty as your wiſdome, 
Your carnall wiſdome. 
Dutch Wherein Signiour. 
Com. Good, 
De, Right you anſwer, right it is my qu: 
Your carnall wiſdome Madam, you proclaime 
In chooſing out a husband, and that man 
W hoſe memory your ſubjects ſhall have cauſe 
Tocurſe, is I. 
Dutch, To curſe ? { 
De. Perfect ſtill, have canſe to curſe, 
You did no ſooner chooſe him, which of all 
Your faire Lords, though ycu looke a {quintupon 
My merit,could your eye picke out more able ? 
Heroicke,compleat,tempting? Iam fieſht, 
Nothing (hall put me our, 
Gio. Obſerve. 
De. Yaur grace ſaies right, I doe acknowledge it. 
Gio. You are too haſty, her grace ſaies nothing. 


8 


De. Did your grace ſay nothing ? ſpeake it againe, 


I know you meant to ſay ſomething to th purpoſe. 
Datch. What purpoſe ſigniour?/ 
De. Now ſhe has put me quite out. 
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The Momorou Courtier, 


Gio, Then raile upon your Vncle. 


De, Looke on him Madam, there he ſtands, you may 


Perh ips imagine him for his gray beard 
And a ſtarched face,that he is wile a ſtatiſt: 
Ile bring ye a juſtice, thats but ne lyt pack d 
Into commiſſion, oth peace, ſhall make 
An aſſe on him. 
Com, Nephew, this will make you odious, 
De, Avery gull in miſtery of tate, 
A moſt egregious mm in compariſon 
Of onEthat I could name, but he may ſerve 
To fright the pages, muſter the blacke guard, 
Or keepe the doore at maskes,his face will doe 
More then a hundred others;yet now I thinke on't, 
Yourgrace ſhall magnific your fayour to me, 
Andlet me begge him. 
Dutrh. Ha, ha. 
Com. I hope your grace will pardon him, theſe fits 
Are ever at full Moone. a 
Las, Begge your Vncle Signicur 2 
De. Ves I would furniſh him with an 
Houreglaſle and a ſithe; 
And ſell him to the Maſons for the picturẽ 
Oftime,Madam,would he not ſhew well? 
Dutch. This is witty, what detractour 
Save out Signiour Comachio, your Nephew 
Had no rich braine, Carintha, doe you nold him 
Laura, Comac bio, ha ? 
De. Giotto, ſhe has put me out agen, 
Gio. Then raile upon her Ladies, 


* 


De, Hum, when I contemplate on your highneſſe face 


I hate all others. 

Com, Can your excellence. 

_— - is mine {0 mad | 

De. I beſeech your grace, e your part right 
Oblivion is my qu. I - — 92 2 hy 
Com, Madam Carintha, ſpeake to her grace, 
De, Has Madam Laws ſuch I lip or eye : 


—— 2 


I doc 


— 


Tie Humor Conrtiers 
I dot confeſſe ſhe has a noſe, but l 
Paſſe over it. 
Gio, He makes a bridge of that, 
De, Her checkes,u—— „„ 
Com, Nephew --- Madam I humbly pray I may temove 
This rudeneſſe, tis a diſcord muſt needes grate 
Your ſoit eare, 
De. Vncle you are out now, her cheekes: 
Las, Well Signiour, what of my cheekes, ER 
De. Why your checkes are, as they arẽ, death, I ha forgot. 
This tis when you won't come c rehearſall. A 
Lau. My cheekes are 
Such as creation fram'd em, and the colour 
Is natures gift. | | 
De, It had need be giſt, l know none ſo prodigall 
To be at charge to buy em, yet you thought 
I was in love w'ye, 1confefle I did 7 
Once cheriſh an opinion you were ſomething 
About a gipſic, and might ſerve in Lent 
When fleſh was rare, but you mult take into 
Your thoughts, I meant not honeſtly, you ſee 
For whom fate hath reſerv'd me, be as patient 
As ſuch a loſſe will ſuffer you, doe not marre 
Your face, cauſe I condemne it, it may ſerve 
Some hungry ſigniour, or ſome City heire 
That would be dabled in nobility, 
And pay for his cornuting. 
Dutch. Ne is moſt witty Carintha. 
Com. Giogto, ſhe is taken with this imprudence, 
What dulneſſe hangs upon her ſoule?ſome fatall 72 
Appoplexy ſe iſe him, that which we 8 = 
Plotted to make him hate full does inchant her. 
De. Madam, you ſee I have a body, ponderous 
And full of marrow, Ile not get an heire 
Leſſe hope full then my ſelfe, my firſt ſonne ſhall be 
An Emperour borne,may I doe things to purpoſe 
When am in once. 
Com. Will not this ſtartle her ? 


In 
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The Humoyout Conriicy” 
Lau. Sure Madam, he will put dow ne Hercules. 
De. Hercules, Hercules, what, a Pedlar. 
Gio, Pedler, my Lord you would ſay pidler. | 
De. He ſhall be what I pleafe, doe not I know Hercules, 
He got bur fifty in a night, but I =o—_ 
Madam your eare. 
Com. My duty to your grace, makes me forget 
He is my kinſman. 
Dutch, Si gnior Depaxxi, 
We have leaſure to heare you finiſh your diſcourſe 
With Laura and Carint ba. ; 
Com. He's courted to her privacy, her ſoule is 
In a deepe Lethargie. 
Sio. Ha? 
W hat was intended to deſtroy his hope, 
Hath raiſd him to aſſutance, ſhe applauds 
That which to all underſta; ding but her owne, 
Appeares prodigious, did you ſuipect 
She would heare this prate ? 
Com. He had committed finne enough to have had 
His lips ſow*d up eternally, death, I could | 
Grow into death with wonder. | 
Gio, She check'd yon for inte- rupting. 
(om, A fury revels in my braine,ſhee's mad, 
And fo am I, but 
| Gio. What for prevention, 
If ſhe have ſuch a poverty in her reaſon, 
Ithꝰ humour ſhe may marry him, and then 
Beſide the mighty fottune loft, yon grone 
Vnder his tyranny, I 
Com. In his blagd Ile bathe 
My feares, a ſhip lanch'd fotth with all her wings, 
Be calmed tus. | 
Gio, Ile digge the temor a 
That hans upon the barke, this foole wo'd not 
Be miſed among the living, tather chen 
Com. Th art my genious {acted directour 
To my bliſſe. | 168! | 


G10, 
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Gio, IT ha ſo much ſuffering ah 
In your ungentle ſtarres, that I would purchaſe 
T heir better influence with my danger. 1 
om. How I feele my heart incorporate with thine, 
W hat doe I owe to heaven for ſending me 
Thy friendſhip, lay, ſhall this thing be removed, 
Giotto, that ſo 1uines me. 
Gio, Shall: thereis 
A molt ſevere neceſſity, you mult not 
Be conſcionable now;and charity 
Vnto your ſelfe, will drowne the ſinne: 
Enter Depaxxi, Laura. 
Retort diſgrace t'your hate. | t 
Ne. ] ſhall extend my favour, where I ſec 
Merit invite, pe; haps commend you to | 
Some other Lord; Vncle,you ſhall continue 
Your place; Giotto finde out a monopoly, 
It ſhall be ngn d. g ; 
Com, I congratulate your high fortune, RA. 
I knew t'wod take, Exit. De, Com. 
Enter Orſeollo, Sancho, 
Lau. Here's a pretty front, 
Signiour Orſeollo, ſtay till I am vaild. — 
Or. Nay, good Madam, I can indure to ſee 
Your face, wichout danger to my eyes — Signiour 
Giotto, I j y in your great fortunes. 
Gio. They hall inable me to doe you ſervice. 
Laa. My Lord. you cheriſh my inſtructions, 
Y are come earlier then your houre. 
Or/. Id faine know my deſtiny ; Madam Ime rough. 
The warres have ſpoilt my Courtſhip 4 I cannot 
Flatter kindneſſe from you: but I affect 
Gratitude, What newes Lady, hah ? has there 
Beene no mention of my name or perſon - 
Since I receiv d your laſt intelligence? | 
Lau, I know nothing but what Iam enjoyn d 
To make a ſecret; | n 
Orſ. How deete Lady. 
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The Humorous Courticr. 


Fas. Giotto, ſhall I tell him that? 
Gio, Not for both the Indies. 
Or/, But ſhe ſhall Giotto, ſne and wee be kinde, —— 

Madam, e three will ſhare in all atchievement:. 
Law, I cannot hide it from him, 
Gio, Are ydu weary of your life Lady? 

My hopes are finiſhed, 

Las. The Dutcheſſe has commanded him to get 
Your picture for her, 

Gio, Who'ld truſt a ſecret ina womans breſlt ? 4-7 
My Lord, as you eſteeme our loves uſcfull | 
Let no eare enjoy this but ychr owne. 

Or(, I will torget I heard it; IL, Ime a ſould'er 
Signiour, and ſnhall deſerve your faith. Sancho 

San. My Lord / | 

Or/. Theres a famous Painter ſojornes he:e 
In Mantua, a qermanę l. | | 

San, Shadan wierex, 

Or. The ſame, you are to ſeeke him ont, I have 
Ve for him. 
Gio, Already you begin to make it publike, 
Orſ. Doe not ſuſpect my ſervants lilence, l 3 
Truſt him with a ſecret of weightier 
Conſequence then this, my creature I hunk - 
Lau, Tour hopes increaſe Signionr, 
Orſ. Give me thy hand, Giotto, thine too - 
Weele governe like the Triamveri— 
Las. But ſir, there is one obſtacle —— 
Or/, Whatilt? | 
Gio, Ile looſe a Thumbe to have it cleer'd, 

Orſ. Herrt, let me but know'c? 

Lau. V have heretofore appeared ſo boyſterous /, 
And ſullen to that ſex, that the Dutchefle / 
Partly thinkes — 

Orſ. What does ſhe thinke ? 

Lau. V are inſufficient. | 

Orſ. How? a metophraſe upon that word. 

Gio, Sir t would impeach her modeſty t expreſſe 


Her 


The Humorous Courtier. | \ 
Her meaning,ith* blunt dialect however 10 
Twill become my tongue there's a noiſe amongſt ( 
The Ladies, y' are inlufficient: that is 
Y our genitalls want the perfect helpe in 


Procreation. | "oF 
Orſ. Horror, horror, name the authour of this 
Calumny. . 
G10, Be not ſo loud ſigniour, were it a truth 6 
Twould not proclaime nature, or your patents lp 
Guilty, you are a ſoldier, perhaps in 7 


A skirmiſh at Lepanto, ſome Turke 

Circumciſed you with his ſemiler; 

Or being at puſh a pike, you might be 

D:ili'd below the navell, nay I ha knowne 

The breath of a bullet ſnatch a remnant | J 

Ot looſe fleſh. 1 7 
Or/. Sdeath inſufficient 1 you ſhall know a ſecret 

Which I have fear'd,evenith* keeping o my owne heart, 
Gio. Twill trouble me to know a thing, ſo full 

Ot danger. | i 
Or. Tis onely dangerous to me, but fir, 5 4 

Ic maſt out, for Ile ſtifle now this dam d } 

Aſperſion. It revealcs the cauſe, why I 2 2285 it 

Was {till a ſatire againſt women. > 
Lau. I, that I would faine know. „ ; 
Or/, Know what Lady? we are in a diſcourſe, meẽrely 

Concernes us two, walke aſide, ſhe muſt not heare'r. 

Sancho, I now releaſe off the Oath, | 5 

Which did oblige your ſecreſie about 

My continence, nay good Madam, troth wE 


KM) 
deſire to be pirticuler. . . 
Ls, Hereafter I ſhall grow reſerved too. x 


Orſ. A perſonall fecret,as Imea ſouldier, * 
Gio, You ſhall beleeve him Lady for my ſake» _ 
Orſ. How many whores haſt thou in keeping for my ule? 
San. Some ten my Lord TY 
Gio, You paſſe my belecte, 07 oe 
Orf, Las, Ime inſufficient ! a meete Eunuch, I. 

9 8 EE: as Gio] 
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Gio. But what urged your invectives gainſt the Sex, 
Since you thus cheriſh them in private 
Orſ. The Dutcheſſe has a chaſt court: twas ſafty 
To diſguiſe m' incontinence, leaſt (he ſhowld 
Puniſh it. 
Gio. Mare not ſo ravinous (my Lord) but when 
Your friend deſires a taſte, he may be furniſhed, hah ? 
Or,. You ſhall viſit my ſeragho, and choſe your whore. 
Gio. May Fpreſume — = i 
Orſ. Thac's the medicinall pimpe; who preſcribes 
Plaiſters for my belly. 
Gio, You maintaine him in a gaudy outſide, 
Orſ. His ſinnes mainetaine him; thoſe of his function 
Grow mighty now adayes. 
Gio. Lady you ſball ſhare in our ſecret. 
Orſ. Are you mad Signour ? 
Gio. My Lord you are to modeſt: theres no errour 1 
Soreadily excuſed by Ladies as this 
O' th blood. Fame has abuſed our noble friend: 
Not Hercules was more inabled for 
Increaſe; then he. 
Lax. Indeed Signiour? 1 
Gio, Indeed ? why Madam, doe you doubt that! 
Ee y him, Ime ſure he keepes tenne whores, 
Orſ. Slight, you are treacherous. 
Gia, She cries indeed, as if ſhe did ſuſpect 
You can proffer like a Goate, and performe 
Like an Elephant. | 
Laa. This was you that railed againſt women. 
Fye my Lord. | 
Orſ. Troth Madam, my conſtitution i, to blame. 
But a young ſinner deſerves mercy. 
Gio, Your luſt ineſſe redreſſe you more hopeful 
Tothe ſtate. Give me a Prince from whoſe loynes 
Me may expect iſſue. 
Orſ. Hou ſoever I would net have the Dutcel. eſſe know | 
Of this; till I am more indecre wita 
Her heart. | 


G. 
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The Humorous Courtier. 

Gio. Does not her happineſſc,and mine depend 
Vpon your fate? | | 
My Lord, be c onfident of my ſilence. 
Her grace is now in the privy garden. 
Walke you thither, and receive thoſe fav ours, 
Her 1 45 adminiſter z without reply 
Of gratitude, ſhe would not have it knowne 


She loves you, Abe | 
Orſ. Enough I iticke. 

anne Exeunt Orſeollo, Sancho, 

Lau, Was there ever ſuch a wanton Hipoct ite? 

Gio. He Neighs like a horſe, I am not coſend 


In him, I ſtill thought he was a lecher. 
Euter Contarini. 


Con. Signiour Giotto. 
Gio, My good Lord? — . 
Las, Tis my chiefe bleſſing to ſee your Lordſhip 

In good health —— 
Con, Ithanke you noble Lady. i BY 
Las, Ile goe pray to have it {till continued. Exit. 
Con, What meanes this great obſervance, tis beyond 


My merit. Doſt not admire her graces 


Favor ite ſhould uſe me thus ? 


Gio, Theſe female Courtiers ha the tricke on t. 
Cen. Whatfigniour ? 
Gio. Tis ſafe Idolatry to bow unto wat 
The riſing ſonne, ſhee ſees your fortune ſmile, 
And therefore flatters ye. 
Heaven knowes, Ineare 
Shall gaine by Courtſhip, L | 
Though all the Heraulds 3 ad 
Called thee Duke, Ile not kiſſe your hand 
Valeſſe 'twerecleane. 


Con. Thou haſt heard (ome newes. 


Declare, come, declare, _— 
And proſper. 

Gio. My Lord. I firſt ſhouldchide your tardineſſe 
IN action, Firſt now I ſaw your wife at Court. 
G 3, Atten: 


rr 
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The Humurous Courtier. 
Attending on the Dutches: Onely ſre 
Defeates your hope; yet her removall from 
Your bed is not defign d. 


Con. I have ſent her tomy houſe, provided you 
A rarediſguiſe which you ſhall weare, and wooe 


Her body to the darke deed, my man {hall 
Witneſſe her adultery; and Ile ſue out 
A divorce ; whilſt you remaine ſafe from law, 
Becauſe not knowne to her. 
Gio, Why this Ilike,it taſtes of ſublime wit. 
Enter Orſeollo. 
Orſ. I will be active in my reigne, in large 
My Dutchy. Senon is proud, it ſhall 
Grow humble I have a long arme, t will reach 
Florence. Or if I chance to lay my hand on Parma 
I ſhall gripe it till my fiſt ake, ere I 
For ſake my tenure, 
Con. Orſeollo. 
Orſ, Y our greeting's too familiar / 
Con, From hence this pr ide, Ile anger him. 
My Lord, though I am growne above the uſc 
Of Poetry, there ſtill remaines in my mi pe 
Remembrance a Sonnet, made in praiſe of | 
Women; Which if youle pleaſe to heare 
Orſ, He had a bold Muſe, that durſt undertake 
So high an argument, ſure a woman 
Was the object, ſtrucke old Hamer blinde; 
And for bis eyes left him a Muſe, Ive loſt 
My buſineſſe. „ai, 
Con. He was not wont to ſpeake ſo well of women. 
_ Gio, No humoriſt is comment to n 
Or commendation; -;; 1 
Nay lead the way my Lord : fil 339 wt. #1490461 
Ime part of your attendgace. ...... .. © ate Opie, 
Enter Volterre,Depazzi, Criſpino. 1 
Vol. Signiour my affaires hither require haſte, 
The Dutcbeſſe (on {amefudiden caule) hath ſeri for me. 
wu, I beleeve tis co tale 6adviicabout ' 


A 


The Humorous Conriter, 
A Maſine for my wedding,hee's excellent 
At Revels. On my good Lord.----- . 4 

Vol. You come lately from her, and I would know, 
How you approve her preſent looke s. Tis the Art 
Of forraigne Courtiers to viſite Princes, 

In lucky minutes; when their geſture ſhewes 
Em pleafant, How lookes her grace to day 1 Is, 
She not phyſicall, but high and jocond * 

De,-Ycu may without danger of your fortune 
Chooſe this minute for conference with her grace- 
Signiour th'as cauſe to cleare her lookes;Her thoughts 
Gro eaſie to her,ſhe had found ont the man; 

The man, that muſt: more might be ſaid : but then 
More mult be ſpoke — 

Vol. Slight; why this to me; how comes he to know 
Thar I am he, her highneſſe aimes at? True | 

The man is knowne: nor is his worth concealed. 

De. Worth Signionr /---- None but Laura gave him 
Notice, Ime the man, I neare ſpoke of it 
My ſelfe. My Lord, the man may with ſafety 
Boaſt, he is the beſt deſcrver in the Court. hum | 
Dol. Your Lordſhip does him too much right, tis certaine, 
He has beene told that I am he. 

De, He hath a glorious feature too. 

Vol. Nay good ſigniour, comely; but not glorious. 
* De, How not glorious, ſpeake that agen. 

Lol. This is a pretty kinde of flattery, 
He will not ſuffer me to ahuſe my ſelfe. 
He admit he charmes the Ladies? or fo ---- 

De, That's I; for Icharme the L:dies, He kncwes 
I ſhall be Duke,it cannot be conceal d. 

Vol. The man has travaild too. 

De. Never I. But it ſeemes the Dutcheſſe gives 
It out ſo: the more to honour her choyſe 
Signiour; I muſt doe you juſtice the Court 
Speakes you moſt accurate, ith' Spaniſh garbe. 

Vol, The Spaniards (ſigniour) reſerves all paſſion, 


To expreſſe his feeling in accurences _ 
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The Humorous Courtior. 
Of ſtatẽ, when in diſcourſe ; his Tooth-picke ſtill —- 
85 Reaches out a Tooth- pic be. 

Is his parinthaſis: which he doth manage 

Subtly thus — Par les ſantos ſen no.. 

Lo couoſco portierto - porque es 

Trabaſo (con licenxia di uveſtra altea) 

Hablas muchas palabe as 

No puedo en veridal· 

De. But why thoſe things Signiour ? 
Tol. This elevation oth* (houlders is a 

Polliticke geſture, declares a meaning hid; 

Which you may finde out if you can: and is 

Often uſed in triviall circumſtances. 

I queſtion this your Man —= F 8 
Criſ. Vour Lordſhip muſt ſpeak my mothers tongue then. 
Vel. Is Don Diego within? 

De. Stay flave, weele be as politicke as he — 

Which dn Diego doe you meanc ? he that plaide 

Ihe ſloven in the great Church. The Exgliſt 


Have a Proverbe on him. | 
Vol. Why not he of Yalder,or any other Diego? 


De. Be not inraged (my Lord)thoſe grave ſhrugs appeare 


Vnmannerly,and would before Ladies, 
Ingender a ſuſpect of vermine, 
Jol. Then Ile prefer (ſir) the French to your 
Diflike or praiſe : whom though a ſurly Don, 
Calls an impertinent people; giddy 
Trifles ? yet in my eſteeme they merit 
Highly. They are active even in diſcourſe 
Let us beginne cheerely, No matter 
On vbhat ſlight or triviall ſubject; Be it 
On that ſingle melancholly haire upon 
Yourchinne. Riſe and fall by my example. 
De. I am prepaired. | 
Jol. Mounſier, ſil adirent que ete cheveil la ſera bruſle'; que 
farions nous 
Avec voſtre menton: poucce que le Roy, 


De, Mounſieur be not crogbled 1 baniſh your ſeare, 


For 


. The Humors Cour tier. 
For Ile toſſe th* Antarticke pole I 
With like caſe as Hercules could a bulruſh. 


Make it a ſecret. | "Mi 
Del. O vj da“, Teſlay bien que la volente, doit eſere eſt emee | 
pour facit mais quond 
Ie vous donneray an che que naude prenez lamanie, que celus, 
que tombe ä | | 
Gaigneray un pas; pour reu, que ce veleue —— _ | 
De, Noth, know not, may be it was a miſtake in Plato, 
for thoſe pinnes and feathers which you ralke of, areuſctull 
. unto Ladies. Beſides tis well knowne, the man ith* Moone 
will not permit excuſe in buſineſſe of this kinde : Tis dange- 


rous to law, and reaſon. 5 
Dol. Je ne le Croy pas, ceſee un chanſon dumonde. 


e 1 


| 4 i 

De. So I was told by one that knowes the Kings heart ? he ; 
came hither to cheapen Ginger bread, forthe Mogols daugh- | 
ter. ö 
vel. Eft.” poſſibile ? Il in a aucun choſe ci dificile, mai je le 7 


prenderay tant toſe. ä 
De. Do'ſt ifaith, know then all the Lyons in Barbary ſhall 
not contrat y me in this way. 
Vol. How doe you like it Signiour ? L 
De, Tas put me into a heate, and French heates are not : 
Very wholeſome. But I've heard how nimbly "| 
You diſpoſe your per lon in a French Curyet ! : 4 
Dol. I know your minde ; but my body is now prepaired 

For a high viſit. My joynts moves by (ctewes, © 

Ime ſo ſtarched together; a dance would 

Looſen me, and make me fall in rumples. 

Vour man is well build for ſuch a motion, 

Marke tis onely thus ---. and thus «--—- | ; 
Criſ. I ha ſeene your Lordſhipdoe it ta da rum, ta da rum. 
Vol. Good, very good, ſigniour Depazzi you owe 

Heaven much thankes, for lending you this ſervant, 

I ha not ſcene a Gentleman in all France . | 

Move with ſo muchregard, and vigour, : 

Cri. Your Lordſhip is my 


FP 
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Vol. M'affaires call me to Court, ſerviteur tres humble, — 
5 HH EE e. 


| The Hum#rom Courtier. 
De. Iſt poſſible ? This Lord muſt riſe when I am Duke: 
Ile prefer none but ſuch as can ſpeake French and dance; 
Criſpino, prepare my Bath, Ile diſtill and grow amorous. 
= % Exeunt. 
Enter Contarini Giotto, Dandalo, Car ius ha. 
Car. My Lord twill become me to receive 
Wlom you give up ſo noble, ſhould ſinne 
Againſt obedience;you are moſt welcome ſigniour. 
Con. My beſt Carintha, . | 
Gio, Madam you incourage me 
To ſerve your goodneſſe, my Lord you undoe me, 
With roa much honour. . 
Con. Signiour, if your eye take delight in proſpect 
There's a roome will feede it richly, 
Shew bim Carintha, fome 
Affaires call me to Court. Cheriſh him 
Car. With my beſt care, pleaſe you walke. 
Con. So Damalo, be faithful to your tiuſt, no interruption; 
Giotto proſper in thy ſinne, thy deed 
Will make me happy, though my honour bleed. 


Exennt Omnes,, 
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48, 5. Scene. I. 


Enter Contarim;Carintha, 


Coy. X Are very jocund on the fuddaine. 
Car. Thanke your love fort, that provided: : 
Such a cure for melancholly; ; | | 

To my ſelfe I ſeeme not to goe but dance, 
When ſhall we have a maske 
My Lord ? 
Con. You'd be revelling againe. 
Ce. I im all for ſport, your honour is much bound 
To the Gentleman your friend, truſt me my Lord 
He is a rare phyſitian. 
ten. He's well skild in womens pulces, 


Car: 


The Humorous Courtier. 


{ ar, Theres no feare my Lord, | 
But heele recover me, doe like him infinitely 
For my body, he beſt in Padua. 8 
Con. Good. good he gave you gentle phiſicke, 
But you hope twill worke. | 
Car. No Eſculapius | 
Could ha behaved him more judicially 
Did our Court Ladyes know his skill £ 
They wculd be all his Patients, and be ſickt a purpoſe, 
Con. You hold him then ſufficient, 
Car. He has a way 
So eaſie to doe good upon's, E 
Con. Vpon ye ith' name of luſt, you ſee 
I hada care. | 
Car. Twas more compaſſion, and I am hound 
To acknowledge it, I was all heavine ſſe; 
A thouſand plummets hung upon my heart, 
Tis by your meanes I am made light. 


4 


Con. I thinke ſo, very light, ha, is ſhe not quicke already; | 


She moves ſo nimbly, Giotto has don t, 
I have it here, l. feele it ſpread, hai ke you: 
are a whore, | 
Car. Does your Lordſhip love baſtard next your heart; 
Though ſme hold wine unholeſome, it may thaw 
Your congeal ed blood; oh the difference of conſtitutions. 
Con. Hey, ſhe jceres me, how now ? 
| Enter Dandalo. 

Dan, My Lord, her grace hach ſent a ſtrict command 
Vou waite to night at Court. | | 
Con, Ha © 

Das, The meſſenger ſeemed full of haſt, he onẽly 
Tooke time to ſay her highneſſe had relolv'd, 
This Night, to cleere all doubts,and from her Court 
Make happy one, with title of a Duke. 

Cox, Be dumbe, thou bringſt deſtruction to night, 
Pray you may be miſtaken, I am undone elſe. 


Dan. It is my unhappineſſe then my Lord, to bring un⸗ 


welcome truth. 


H 2 Con; 
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| Loſt in thine honour, held but a diſeaſe 


Io no purpoſe, I am deepe in ſname, I muſt on E 
' Giotto,have a nimble braine;you mult ſinke too 


| ' The Humorons Conrtie. | | . 

Con. To night, why tis impoſſible | Py 
To ſue out a divorce, Ime loſt, my plots 
Rebound and ſtrike me dead. 

Car, My Lord, you ſceme 
Troubled, does your head ake, Ile into th garden 
And gather a fe w ſimples. Con. Madam a word wie, 
You magnified but now a courteſie 
I did you, you were ever gratefull, I 
Know'r, you ſhall not doe the benefit 
:f you will yet kill your ſelte. 

Car. That's a ſmall matter. | 

Con. I know tis, conſidering th'art ſtained, 


That growes upon thy ſex,a tumour; prethee 

Lance thy ſelfe.tis ſoone done. 
Car, That's a poore fayour, 

Well, lle thinke on't to morrow. i 
Con: Tmuſt be done to night, and eately to, for elfe twill 

Doe me no pleaſure deare Carina, make thy memory 

Religious. 

C. I am thinking where the ſigne is, . 

Hah, tis in Capricormu, Ile goe let 

My ſelſe blood ith” knees, and dye praying, * _ 

That your 328 may recover your wits againe. Ex. 
Con, A fury lend me curſes, malte me all 

An execration, I ha plotted fairely, 

And made my ſelfe a fine rediculus thing 


* 
nn. 
- 


Or boy me up againe. Exit, 
Enter De pa ⁊⁊i, Criſpius, cur ling his hairs, 
De. Make no words Cv iſ pins, ſor the Dutcheſſe 


Would not have it publiſhed that ſhe meanes to chuſe me. 
Criſ. Did ſhe promiſe you? 


De. Not by word of mouth, but I know her meaning, 
As well as I were in her, l mult be Duke man, 


Tis certaine, every body knowes it, but ſay nothing 
Leaſt it breake out, haſt done. 5 


bog "7 
+ A. 0 


he Humorou Courtitr. * 8 
eri. Alittle with this locke, and Ile adone your Lordſhip 

With a powder;I hope your honour will 

Not forget Ci pins i flichfull ſervice when you are Duke, 

De. Why am Duke already, 


» 


But for the ceremony, my raign's begun, Depaci the firſt. 
But that Ile not ſhew my ſelſe unto my people, 

Becauſe the Dutchefle did intreate te, let me 

See what place th art fit for: oh Ihave it, 

Thou ſhalt be judge. | 
' Cri}. A judge my Lord i 5 

De, A Iudge my Lord, at leaſt, thou canſt diſcharge it, 
Tis nothing to ſit upon life and death, tis not 
Required you ſhonld ſpeake much, thy trade has halfe 
Prepared thee,thou canſt pole the commons, [me iure, 

Criſ. And cut off capitall offenders. 

De, Very good be it fo, be a jadge. 
Criſ. Where my good Lord? 
De. Why thou ſhalt bea Iudge in poremia. 
Criſ. I hambly thanke your grace. 
Enter Comathio,Gotto, 
Com. Oh my true friend, I haveno — 
But thou doſt make me clime tooꝰt, twill be thy owne 

Inſtructer, and oblige me everlaſtingly. 

Gio, Ile ſoone remoove your feares, I cannot doubt 
You will make good your promife Sir, to pardon 
When y' are Duke. 

Com. Pardon, re ward and honour thee as my preſerver, 
Be not obſerved, am your creature, Exit. Comasbio. 
Gio. My Lord, L have aſſaid which you require privacy, 
Send off (rifpine, 

De. I ha made him a Iudgẽ. New OE 

Gio. Tis very trimly done of you, I cry you mercy my very 
Good Lord, I humbly deſire your honourable abſence. 

Criſ. It ſhall be granted. 


De. Now Signioar what bring you. 


£xtt, 


Gio, Why ſome tokens for your Lordſhip, looke yous 


De, Th are notekens of love 2s Itake it. 
Gio, Yes but they are, and NE emſo, * 
| A 3 


— — 
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But make your choyſe, which beſt affecteth you, | 
For one you muſt accept. . 
De. O what doe you meane S igniour. DYY 
Gio. Not too loud, leſt I chuſe for you, neres a ball, 
Better then any ere Criſpᷣino waſht | 
Your honours face with 'twill ſcoure you. 
De, Hold, are you in earneſt. | 
Gi, A bullet will quickely ſing my errand to you, 
Will you chooſe, 
De. Ibeſeech declare your meaning Signiour. 
Gio. In ſhort, Ime ſent to kill you, it you like 
Any death better then another, briefely 
Reſolve and have it, niy without long ſtuddy. 
De. Every man ſhould conſider his end Signiour, alas 
Gio, The Dutcheſſe loves you, and there mult be order f 
Taken to ſlay your rayſing, ſay your prayers. 
De. Tha not the heart to ſay my prayers, 
Ah, if I muſt needes, I would dye 
Another death, you ha not brought me. Gio, What iſt ? 
De. I would chooſe my gallowes, ah, ſtay tis very 
Short warning, and I am not hal fe prepared: 5 
What is this, Ratsbane; alas thats to kill 8 
Vermine, I would be loath to be (ent out of 
The world like a Rat. | 
Gio. What ſay you to a halter ? 
De, Indeed Signiour I never loved ſwinging 
In my life,and the halter is a dogges death, 
I would dye like a man. 
Gro. What ſay you to a word? ; 
De. Alas I have a ſword of my owne,and J had a mind tot 
But my ſtomacke will never diſgeſt it, h 
Gio. Then this piſtoll. 15 
De. But that I have a weake conſtitution, 


M Bag «an 8. „ 
The Hamoromw Conrtiehs . 
But if Tlivs to be a Due . 

Gio, Duke thats the ſluce open d this torrent; 
De, I am abuſed deare Signiour, He renounce it, 


Je be firſt a dog - killer. 3 
Gio, This is but aire, your not to be truſted, 


I ha ſworne to ſend you into another world, 


You muſt not more be ſeene. i 
De, I wo' not; doe but truſt me, | " 8 
And as I am honourable Ile goe ; | ; 
Into the wilderne ſſe, and live with Beares; | 
Any whether, hide me in a Well, and there be no 
Water in't, Ile feed on gravell; 895 4 
By this hand, this ſeavgn yeares, none ſhall know 
Pur I am dead. | 4 
Gio, If they ſhould find you living. 1 
De. Never, Ile indure pinching to death f 
Ere Ile confeſſe it. | 
Gio, Were I certaine | | 
You would be buryed to all mens ſight, but till 7 
To morrow, . ff 
De, Sec me put into the ground yourſelfe;, RL | 
So you'le not ſmother me, and it be ſeven nights 
Ile feede on moles ſweete Signiour, : . 
Gio. The Dutcheſſe doth purpoſe this night her election, 
Vour Vncle envying your hope, muſt ha 
Security for non appearance; had I 
A faith you'ld creepe into obſcurity, 
But for twelve houres I ſhould have one 
Sinne leſſe to anſwer for. 


De. Noble Signiour, Ile wrigle my ſelfe into a 5 
Wormehole,or creepe into a Molchill, and live | 8 
Vpon Emmits egges. Exit. 

— 


Gio, Be ſure you do'c then, oore ſic ke nobility, 


How thinne he lookes already. 
Enter Valteyre at one doore, Orſeollo at tothey; | 


T/ol, Signiour Giotto. 5 3 
Gio. Now the tide comes. ; | 


Doe 


Dol. This is the night Signiour, t inclines apꝛee. 


” The Humorows Courier. 
Doẽ I remainc unſhaken in her opinion | 
Have I any ſquare ſtill, Gio, O my good Lord. 
Orſ, Signiour a word, 8 

Does this night then conclude— 

Gio, Comrbanelacte, | 

Or/. Be not tempted from me, I have writ 
Pamphlets in praiſe of women, I have a volume 
Of Recantations. f 

Gio, They are fruitleſſe, . 
You are fixt already in her thoughts, away ö \ 
You makeyour pet ion cheape, meete, and 

| Exit Orſeolo. 


Be happy. . 
we Enter ( vntarini. 


Con. Gott 0. 

Vol. Deere Signiour. | 

Cox. What make they flattering here, ha they all hope 
Toenj oy her;all,onely Contarini AE 
Could gnaw his heartſtrings now to be excluded, 
When he expected his fate ripe, and all his 
Hopes fit for gathering. 

Gio, Be high and anſwer your great hopes; | 
Meete confi : | | LH ny 

Vol. Sha't be my fellow ( </ar in the Empire. 

Gio. Noble Contarm, - 

Con, Y ave ſtore of clients ſigniour, I am come 
To know my fortune too. | 

Gio, Alas my Lord. 

Con. You'ld ſay tis plaine writ in my fore head, yes 
In capitall letters; you are knowne to th ſecretary, 
That taught my wife this Text hand, but you mult 
Doẽ ſomething, ſure the marriage is decreed 
To night to rid me of Cari:tha,or 
Ile ha thee puniſh'd for adultery. 

Gio, Are you mad? | 

Cox, As hornes can make a man,ic is no time 
For patience, heare me carefully and have 
Your belt braines. 

Gio, Adultery ? was it not by your conſent, x l 
| | ; he | 


* 
. 
, . 
* . 
o 
- 
” : 
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Then bn dv bu eee 


The very finfull act yours, I but mov d 
By your directiou will this publiſhed - - 
— you from the Law ? 
lle laugh at thee * 

Wich my mans ; helpe;and oath be thee, Ile 
Returne thy calumny ith' face, I am * 
A Lord,. and ſhall out weigh thee, couldſt thou give © 
Thy truth a body, that even men might Re 
As well a+ heare it. 

Gio, This is ſtrange and violent ha, 

Con. Doe,harrow thy skull; Lam reſol ed. 

Gio. This is b t cour e reward for m y laſt office, 
Noremedy but killing before ſupper; | 
Did my ſtarres owe me this ? you will pardon me 
When y' are Duke, thats but reaſon. 

Con, And reward thee. - - 

Gio, I am in, and muſt wade through, aeg edit to bed 


Supperleſſe. 


(vn. Oh happineſſe, may T truſt too't ? 0 


Gio, Ile put her granam to the charge of wormes 
To entei taine her, meete, and be Duke, Ile male 
Your wife immortal. 

Con, Wo't thoube ſpeedy 
I cannot hope this night to bo all perfect. 
The noyſe of this her ſudden death, muſt needes 
Marre this nights revelling, and pretract the e | 
That is expected chen a little time 
Preſents me capable of the mighty farours: . 
I have incouragement to hope for matriage 18 
With our great Dutcheſſe, ha. 


Gio, Excellent braines, fd AIAN 


Your wife is already carrying commendations- 7 50 


To your friends ith tother world.. - 30! 7 Holt 00h 


Con, Oh let mehugge thee, 
Gio, I have your pardon, 
Con, And — heart too, on, be ſilt in * ore works 


Belecve it done, , 


for Ile tell thee Giotro; | 


9 1 2 . "<< 3 . K : ” 


; eee Coartice. 


Enter D archſ,C inthe Lowe, 


Dutch, This pleaſantne ſſe becomes you well Carintha,, 
And you ſhew duty in it, this night we dedicate 
To our ownedelights, ;.;- ' | 

Car. Madam, l ha more wonder 
Io tell your grace, when you are ae tohearc me. 

Dutch, Ycwle finde our diſpoſition meete it, but Bb: 

Laura, doſt thou not ſmile to thinke upon | * 
The event, we thall be cenſur d humorous. BY 


Lau. But yxur hall publiſh your reaſons 
You will appeare 08 1 


Dutch. That aadbitio ion 
Should have ſuch feare in humane naturet, ut : 
Court hath beene long ſicke; they are my 1 0 


And ITmuſt phiſicke om. 


Enter Depax c. 
De, Troaſon, trraſon, wheres the Dutcheſſe, O pant 
Never was heard ofiſuchaharrid trraſon. X 
Dxtch, Our guard. t le TY 
De, Nay [dilcovtredand prevented it 
Already. 
Dutch. You Rare uo,whats the treaſon, who 1 is 
The conſpiratot th 
De, My Vncle, but 1 chinke moſt 6 the ha 
-Had their hand in tr: 
Datch. Be briefe. | 
De. There was a plot of i to ha kild. 
Datch, Whom ? defend us heaven. 
De. Nay I hadeſended my ſelſe, they wod a kild- 
Me,that ſhall be Duke,becaulethey faw 
You were inclin'd to marry me..-: 

Dutch. Is this the treaſon? _ | 
De. Aut who bouldtethe vllgicertinke you-bur 
Giotto. | 
* 0 * A ] - Al 4 | 
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All. Giotto. asm mam © 2 15 

De, I Gim. biit lie al boneferalcat! Cobbs 

Vpon my promiſe, to goe hide my ſelfe 

For twelve houres,he ſay'd my life, did y'ever 

Hezre of ſuch a cunning traitour, but it is 

Your deſtiny to ha me, you have cauſe 

To pray heartily . | 
Datch Andifo Vhave = mhaſon;” 

But be reſerv d yol are here ſafe; 

My time to know and 12 alt; wane bold 

Entruders this ? | 5 


L 


„ 


} 2 - 1 


Enter 22 


— 


criſ. My Lord. heard your voyce in fachll mantier 
Crying treaſon, are you in preſervation. 
De. One of my loving ſubjects: yes -- 
Tis Criſpino Madam, one that I ha Ba promiſe... 
To make 3 judge, he was my ter, nd 
Will fit the Common wealth to a haire. 
8 He muſt deſerve that place t then. 

Tis conſirm' d. 3 SP N. >4 
or i bumbly chanke your excellence.” $ 
Datch. Sionicur Depazzi;you fhall de reste 1 

Here's mirth more then 's expected Laura, bid 

Some Waiter command Giotto preſence; + =O 

Carintha,weele retire and heare your wonder. E No 

My Lord, weele ſift the rreaſan/ 5D HO 
De. And let the traitorsbe bolted Madam I beſeech pou: 


Enter Officer, — Servants, -: 95 0 


Off. Qaicke, ſet things in order. The Geile 
That *. to ſee this great p reparation, Sei ah, 


Maſt pleaſe to make roome for t, ſo, ſo. 
What are you Sir. 
_. Criſ. Iamtheterrour of the Law, 


12 Oh, 


—— 7 aw 


— 
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of: What's that, a hangman ! 

J. When 1 looke leane, and frowuẽ, hon dy, 1 
A Iudge, I ſay, a Iudge in Po tent ia. 

Offi. Have we a Towne called Potextia, in our Putchy. 

Serv, He's ſome forraigner, he comes to uſe his cpa 
Let him paſſe. 

Off. Ceaſe your clamers Villaines 1 ſure the devil 
Are ſingi h. Giye order the ourward + : 
Doores be =” Letnone approach the reſence; 
The Lords muſt come hither up the backe hai es, 
And through the _— gallery, beare backe: Freun: 

Knocking at the other doore. 


More noyſe yet, twere leſſe troubleſome living 
In a drumme then at Court, i w nights of 


. Open de de 
oore. 
Offi, My Lond Comes voyce. 


Enter C achid nal they ſalate with 
ms at the 4 2 


Com. The Lords a w_ not yet met. 


= I hate thizovergrawne thing, tis highti time 
e Man eeb — ets hires in Heaven er ſtil! 
ine ſſe upon earth, 


_ Save you in good Lord ignjour Or ſeollo, 
I hope you ha ee fs N | 2 
ard Why oye hop | 
Cry. Thatys may. e ESR 
H. The groome is _ 
. Knoekgng at the doore. 
Offi, Who makes chat noyfe ? 


within, $ * eee ee wm Up | 


Have entf 
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Enter Contarini, Volterre, who ſalute rack other with 
filence at the deore, then ave ſaluted by | 
Comachio,and Orſeollo. 


Com, Why was Comarini warn'd,be has a wife, 
H1s hope haye no incouragement, 

Crif. My Lord Velterre,l congratulate 
Your lafery, and your health figniour (onterim d 
Vol. Is not this Depazzies Barber? 
Cen. I wiſh he had more manners. 
Criſ. There are cert: ine Judges in the darke 
Vol. And thats the teaſon luſtice is blinde. 
Criſ. And thoſe Judges ſhall come to light tod, when 
hey ſhall thinke convenienee proper — 

Dol. His fingers ſpeake his profeſſion 

Within, Make way there , fellowes orh* guard, 
The paſſage. : 

Offs, Beare backe Gentlemen,what doe you meane, 
Pray beare backe d 


Loras, Maſicke then. 
Enter 3 otto, Date hee: 


_— Attendants, 


Dutche ſſe fits under her C Sy 


Com. My Nephew ſtill alive, Giotto, you 
Tr. fle with me, Iam dangerous when 
My wrath is. 

Gi. Y ou miſtooke your Nephew. proffered him 
Foure or five ſeverall deaths, and could not get him 
To accept of one. Come ſigniour there 7 hope, 
The Dutcheſſe but acare oe him, 

The more to diſguiſe her love of you. 
Com. This is but a weake comfort. 
Con, Iſt done ? ſoftly in my cars t 
. wk It'i 18 not done. 8 


13 on. 
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Con, Hell, and damnation ! 
Gio, Your wife is inviſible: the Sunne can hardly 
Finde her out. bene 
Con, Secure thy ſelfe, my wayes are hidden 
Vol. Diable prend e te Droll la ! parles doucement. 
De. Doe not truſt the Arch · Duke, he coſend me at 
nn 4h 
Vol. Abien, ce te un choſe ci Geile. Low que faire. 
De. Right, why thats che cats I lent the Emperour my 
—  _ ©: 5 ; * 
Vol, Ma fey loblie! mais nous le yojeroms tomaſt iue 
grandement eſ bar. War 
De. With like eaſe may hand ſaw, and invite the 
Moane to ſupper, . Ty 4H ant | 
Dutch. Hah, who is the cauſe of this fury. PALEY 
Dol. Tis onely à French heate,an'c like your excellence. 
Dutch, My Lord the time is yow. atriy d wherein 
We are to es, and ſtrive to oblige, - 


gaine your thank 
Poſtexity, xour care ath' publike weale, 

Incourag'd your continuall ſute to heaven, 

And us, that we woald-make an earthy choyce 

Of a good husband. Even from this number, TY 
Weele performe your wiſhes, envy is the ſinnẽ 
Of Cowards : therefore no Lord of high birth, 
Andtemperate breeding. will maligne his deſtiny 
W hom we ſhall thinke moſt worthy our eſtceme : 
Nay, twould ſhew decay of Gy TING 

Ith* greateſt of our Court, to thinke that we 
Want «kill to make a ſafe cle&ion,ſuch 

A bold thought, in one we call our ſubjet 
Would foone corrupt our nature, and make our 
Tuſtice cruell ; we doe expect (my Lords) 
No verbal ſatisfaction in this pdint : 
But as we fingle out our,choyce,weele make 
A private tryall of eack heart, Contar;ns.;,* 


She deſcends, leads him ddl. 
Com, I can perceive no cauſe of fears, romhiny |\.. . 
35 He's 


The Humor. Ceurtier. [ 
Hee's _ ed, as le Signiour ? | 

Datch. oy es your wife Signiour 

Con, She has too af health Madam: but had I knowne 
Your excellences purpoſe, to haſten thus 
Your favour towards your humble ſubject: 

Shee had ere this arriv d in heaven: however 

If your care finde your blood ſo violent 

You are not able to delay the uſe 
Ot this my perſon ; ſhe ſhall not live long 

To finde your deſire, 

Dutch, 0 my good Lord you ſi ill increaſe wy obligation 

Con. *Tis * piety cuſl ome ſhotild make Princes 
so teſerv d in wooing, bad ye told me 
But two dayes ſince of this inecting, ] had 
Caſhecr'd za nimbler way then by | | 
Contriving Adivorce. 

Duich. Then you have practiſed a divorce ily > 

Con, *Las, no deſigne ſeemes difficult, that makes 
Mecapable of your highneſſe love. 

Datch. What an Iron impudence rules in thy 
Nature ? thou ſeemeſt to boaſt of crimes the devill 
Would in modeſty conceale. 8 

Con. How Madam? 

Dutch. Canſt thou expect kindneffe ow a Lady, 
That art ſo cruell to thy owne : a ſoule | 
So much ith* tongue of fame, as is Carintha : 

You are one oth' religious faction, þ 
Whoſe care meerely did refle&npon the 0 
Generall good; — ſafety of yont Country, | 
Ile not publiſh thy diſgrace hoeele old man? | 
And thanke the priviledge of this great day ; 
Thou haſt thy pardon. He hires hand, 

Con, Hotred torture, foy!'d in my hopes, and made 
An argument for popular frorne, I feare 5 | | 
My owne ſhadow, my hornes are growne ugly. 8 | 

Dutch. Orſaollo. N | 


Com, She knowes him woe brebh fire 2 
Can. 


my 


{, 
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Cannot hinder Mme. P : | | I | 
Dureh. How thrives your chat ĩty toward our ſex, 
What thinke you of a woman now my Lord? 
Orſ, A woman is the pride of nature : her 
Husbands beſt Garrius, made to credit 
Heaven, to juſtifie the firſt creation good: 
She is the deſtiny of time, her wombe 
Containes the hope of our ſucceſſion, . 
The power to adde new life unto the world. 
Dutch, Stay ſigniour, this is a kin to flattery, 
Doe you appeare at this our ſummons, with 
Hope to gaine by it - you that have profeſſed 
Your ſelfe a naturall enemy to all our ſex ? 
Orſ. Madam Irecanted that hereſie, 
Giotto is my witneſſe: there are creatureüꝑ-ẽßé˖ʒF:v 
Dutch. Heele tell me all Ineede not tempt it from him; 
Bold Mounſier, Ive heard of your Goattiſn trickes 
Of your x bly ee your Concubines ; 
Dare you be ſo much a Traicor,to thinke 
Tid marry with a publicke ſtallious, 
A Towne Bull. 
Orſ. Your Highneſſe W? 
Dutch. No more? for the honour of this day I doe 


Conceale your faults and pardon em. Kiſſes her hand, 


Orſ. Giotto, I ſhall pricke your veines. 
Dutch. Volterre. 
Com. What meanes theſe ſeveral! parlies ? 


Dxtch. I am to give you thankes ( 1 ) for yours | 


Great carc oth' publicke weale. You di 

My haſte to marriage, mecrely for your 

Countries * your ſelfe not guilty of, 

Any hope to profit by it. {10 | 
Dol. Vour excellence does me too much right. 

Dutch. And can your nature ſuffer you to doe 
Me 2 you under value me, my birth 
And title, for elſe a little forraigne 


implore 


Vanity, ſhe ip corrupted mixture 


Is Humwou Conrtier. = 


Ofunknowne tongnes; would not incourage thee 
Tattompt our perlon, and ſo become our equall. 
Dol. Your hi ighneſſe will hold mein excuſe. 
Dutch. re y ave more deſerved our mercy then 
The roſt Walke aſide. | Kiſſes ber hand. 
' Dutch, (omachio? 
Com. Hey, I begin to ptoſper 1 
Dutch. You are your Countries fatherzchicte of thoſe 
W hoſe zealous interreſt ith* common wealth, 
Vrg d to intreate my firſt indeavours, 
» | To helpe 3 with iſſue; yet 
Preſcribed your ſelſe no ſhare id bonsfie 
Fye my Ding how ſinnefall has ambition 
Made you ? tis ſtrange, that he, whom we have held 
Our Oracle, ſhould « conſpire the death of 
One ſo harmeleſſt as your Nephew. 
Com. My gracious Miſtreſſe - 
Dutch. We know all; but in hope yowle not walignc 
Oar next election, you talle our mercy. Kiſſes ber hand, 
Com, Falſe Giotto, thou ſhalt ſuffer. | 
Dutch, Signiour de Pac. 1 


* 


i Paz, Hem ! now! begin my raigne : Dutcheſſe, 
We know thy minde : thou would proteſt thy great 
Love unto our royall perſon. Contarini, *' 
Thy ſpeech and 2 to bed, weele have our ſubjects 
+  Knowour prompt deſire to furniſh them 
With a luſty hire. 
Datch. Your Lordſhip will pleaſc to bent me ſpeake, 
P az, Firſt we would know thy lips. I ſay itts 
Our will to buſſe thy highnefle, 
Dutch. The fellowes ſawcy, Take him away. 
| Com. How now Nephew ? 
Pax. Tis fine ifaith — Giotto and the Dutcheſſe mbar. 
Dutch. Bee hold (Lords) your Prince Foſcari,Dake of 
Parma, and of Maut w our Lover, 


Whom lately you ſup diſmiſſed our Court. 


Com. Indeed we fee the Golden Fleece his order, 
And a face like his, but yet his chinne wants 


| K Part 


—_ 
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- The HamiYom Convinere 


Fart of Nis beard. 4 
_ Gio, I left chat naked, more todiſguiſe e 
From your knowledge, And that our fame, (which maſt 
Out live our perſon )may give reply to thoſe, 
Who ſhall hertufter queſtion it; know, we 
Vndertake this ſhape, to helpe us in diſcovery 
Of all your ſoules and hearts; the better to 
Inable us; ho to diſpoſe of each 
Beneath our governement. 
Dutch. And I made ſecret promiſe, to bring you 
To a Court purged, and in cleare health: your Lords 
MHave all cane phyſicke from my preſcription. 
Here I preſent em to you, penitent et 
And wiſe ; for now they know themſelves ; which is 
The beſt knowledge, and chicfe part of wiſdome, 
Lou are to grant their pardons for my ſake. 
Gio. With great alatrity,and 1 baniſh 
All their crimes from my remembrance, 
They kneele, kiſſe his hand by turnes. 
Con Deprived of my revenge too ! ' 
Cri/, Then I am no ludge now. 
Pas. Tisanew tricke of ſtate, continually 
To ſhift great offices, 
Criſ. Eare I've made my cuſhion warme! 
Paas. No remedy, Ii l' me his favourite, 
Thou ſhalt be my Pimpe, then th art ſure to riſe. 
Eo, Muſt we not be reconcil'd to my Lord 
Depa xi too? 
Pax, | forgive your highneſſe, I. 4 
Gio. And I you, your love is ſoone requitedt 
Tas. I hope your excellence will pardon my 
Rude intruſion into your acquaintance. 
Her grace conceal d this part of her deſigne 
From me. I never knew till now, that you 
Were more then Giotte, the Florentine. 
Gio. Madam, you are true ly noble: you have 
Merited our beſt aſſiſtance. : 
All. Long Foſcari,Duke of Mantna,and Parma, 


Enter 


* | The Humorou Courtiep. 
7 | Enter Carinths, 
Datch. This noyſe brings in Carintha, 
Gio. Vneaſie thoughts perplex her husband. 
Dutch. Make not rumour acquainted with 
Your gricfe ; as yet tis contained ith knowledge 
Of us foure, I forgive his excellence 
His ſinne *gainſt me; Make me your good example, 
A And forgive your wife her error. 
0 Con, Heaven has puniſhed my ambition, it was 
My owne ſeeking. Ime content go ſuffer, 
Gio, Then take your wife, and with aſſurance from 
The faith of a true Knight and Prince, ſne doth 
Retaine that chaſlity ſhe had, when firſt 
I faw her. Now each wrinkled brow growes ſmooth ; 
And I begin my ſoveraignty: with hope 
To give ſucceſſion cauſe, ſtill to prefer 
This Day, as chiefe within their Kallender. 
28 Exennt Omnes, 


